- Revis Sd, and the Two laſt Adts new Written, 


| Mules reneenter, que ue jam cevidere, Cadent; \ 
Joe in , ” Hor. de Art. Poet. | 
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Hs GRACE. 
Duke of Scho nbersg and Lemfter.: 


| MY L O-R'D, 


\OR. this Publick Mi .to Your Grace; 
| I have no other Plea, than that of a Re=: 

_  fugee. The Mules in all Nations, . and 
Ages (and lon Lopn rs little leſs than. a clam of- 
Rzght) have -ſizll been ſbeltered anger the Sanitus' 
ary of HONOUR; nr are Diſtance, 
Hei t, or Greatneſs a. Bar to. thoſe Intruders. 
Beſtes as WAR and W 1 T,. the Mars; and. 
the Minerva, were both the. Offſpring. of 7 OVE, 
they bave ſome flattering damn af Hopes from. Your. 

. Grace's condeſcending Goodneſs ; that (the. ſame... © 
Hand that wields the rougber Thunder, may, po bly, 
AE nat 


The Dedication. 

- not diſdain a Reception to the gentler Muſes. And 
indeed, where ſbould they boldhier intrude, than 
where they are the profoundeſs Homagers ? _ That 
Renown, that like Tour Grace's, 1s the faireſt - 
Theam to inſpire then," miſt conſequently be the 
ſtrongeſt Charm to attraf# them. The Dedications 


of Poghty "art, bug @ part,of” hex | 
as Dow#ionwider the oeftnt RAY 1 


wn; and 
beth Li 
berty, may make her Orizons at what Shrine ſhe 
pleaſes; I bupe Totr* Grace mill generouſly 


vouchſafe tq pardon ſo bold 6 Peagung Kee befare 


Jo WW. FIG YUNG JAUT 
And indced, where can all Knees more juſtly 
bend, than to the Herr of that Illuftrions EY 


THER, that quitted all the Jewels & h n 
THER, che pd a} the pong uk 
Woraths of France, toptther with 2 Patrimotly, | 


ther- that refigned' eveh} a 

Sear,” for bor lefs than a Pilgrims: Nay, F 
my ſay,. threw' over board Þ1s whole'Load of this” = 
lower- World, ts lphten bis: Tranſport for a 
Higher: 4 Father, ro whoſe, and hrs whole Fa- 
milies Denthlefs Memory, . aud Honour, 
HV, ada; 


LiIMI 


Thy Dilliciridd, 


| A wh Nb noMer' Jha - adrige 


wh 4 Divine/terativn, 83 bobtin Your Glo- 
ries from 'an' 'Altar-Coal, hue Altars, to 


which Tow bave acrificed »o Yafs-daic Your: ALL; 


lefs ifrimonrs, Inherit anze, Hophs, Titles, \Digni- 
1343; all Wehind Tow; to wander thaſe aolumt ary 07/0 
ktd Exiles\to fort r1muter, 'mir# Hoſpitable 
Cology with wthing bur'a' Flaw ind '4 Hears) 
4 Shai Swovalts 3, Plant, Tos Here.: 0) 
Twas thus the onbrating BR TAN IA few 
088h\open "rms; t0:0hs Reveprion of \phoſePrince- 
ty; wore then melsome Gutfts ty \ bet Boſori She 
ltd up Vos; as —_ than the fro Gallick 
Aftvnis hit B4Y- broukds'over-8 remains 
mp" \Faſdiee axnd- Hity of Your Native 
France, awMift hir' oy Opyremion, Barba- 


| rity, and KApIne the whole ſurviving growth of 
| ber Tyranic 
noured SC HON f ERG 7s not only Eng= 


SOyle. But mbilſt our ever ho- 


land's, but ber grear C AE SAR's Darling too;” 
Hrs Royal Favours -ſo confer'd, are not His Grace 
but Gratitude: He ſtands. ſo highly indebted to the 


| Great SCHONBERGS, thoſe faireſt 


Fleur de Lis 's, p/anted into its own Engliſh 


Rois,\, FAT HER and a BROTHER. 


both ſeeping 1 in the fatal Bed of Honour ; theſe 
lovely 


The Dedication: | 
levely; Lillies died Crimſon in Hes Canſozthat all 
his maſt ſtudied Smiles to theGreat REMAINS, 
of that Heroick Root, are. hut a faint NEE 1 
ment of | Arreers ſolnfante. cn) nn nant 

But. ftill,. my .Lord, as much, Encour ement 
as Your Grace's bigheſt CharaQer and erage 
and. -my-own: Ambition can give me; (for Ss 
even-1n the bumbleſt: Veins, 45 the natural ;permtb 
of the Soile ; - and this little World of hamane kind 
1s but 8 harrenGlebe without it :) Nevertbele(s, I nf 

not have 'ventur'd t6 have-laid this Trafte. at your: 
| Grace's Feet, \ bad. #0t: bt fairer ders. of thet 
richer Stock I have. grafted #pon, the tne famous 
Ports of the laſh, Age; Beaumont, ard Fleteber,, 
the -erroinal ES of Philaſter,. « lie. anma- 


ted this Preſumption-of ſubſcribing my ſelf, 
MY, LORD, _ 
YOUR GRACE's 


| Moſt Humble, and ; 


;9y on Moſt Devotcd-Servant, 
E SETTLE. 


The 


a a eos. 


| Thoſe Darlings of t 


JM! 


THE 


PROVO 


Spoken! Þy" Mr. Horde. 


* ths _ _— ge Rage, 

For you re ſo hard aapleaſe in this Nice Age, 
Who leſs than mad wow d " 
Poets, of their new PFs fe-v 
Miſtake the Briſtol forthe 

Bat when Reviv'd i-drbs does appear, 


rel the " Haha £ 


_ We come ſecure, bring Sterling, Merit here. 
 Aftanch Old Orient, w 


true Luftre dreft ; 
Wit that has ſtood the Lone Ls the Teſt. 
Ne Poet ſhall by this Day'i Bvvn Boon BY kill'd : 

We ſafely fight behind great Fleteher' s Shield. 
Thi good 


Bur 17 FAYE ne're can fil, 
x al?) 
Philaſicr 27 Bellark rio, bY ap Þ AddsA 


For thoſe Bold Parts we have no Herr, »o Nelly ; - 
yt that charm'd you there ; ; 


Our feebler Str ” 4 S Elei bts » 
We're m— ane rds 7! bs W; S JE, 
Warm us to fy pu £7 & 
The Elder Heroes of the _ ann 
Were Striplings once of our young ry Ate ; 
And to Perfeftion did not leap, but climb : 
Merit” s the Produtt of long Growth and Time. 
F 
A. General in the Field has trail 'd a Pike. 
Grant us this firſt our Tryal-Tear alone ; 
O__ Performance when our Wings are grown: 


ber'd Strength this Favour borrow, 
Fo of |: wy 5px and Soar to morrow. 
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Pharamond. 
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Cleremont. 
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Galatea. 
Me 

Bellarto. 


Woodmen, Rabble Ennis Arteth 


Win 1M \ MccSinptogq© 
. bh Cr. Powel 


eq q 


> MrCidhew (27 hn 0 


V\ Ma. Powey, ferto> wit 1) 
2 v1 ' Dur LIN Kids vil wn 
IT TY CO EDEENEDTS 


Q\:N A BE \ HO 
b $5 2A 434 wud 
at v\ 9% \ SU "4 
wag —_ WO walk 
420 \ YooV\. nnd an ant 
+Q Lv- a xd 2% A 
Ss Rogan... Q Av Sd N. Js HB 
IE] 4s Iona 1 45. 

<1 A 

nS!1\Þ9 Boe: A>Neiid9 
CIs SR iT 4. \ os UIIOOS \\ »4\ JET A 
TA:þ i Ap 1260 -Q «\o\ 0 
2 rao 

A OO YELESESS 
M.A 0 is wan 
4% v\\ NY 


kit ITY $f 


WAG Vo ay 21 \n 2% 
M2 yawer ny Ny voy 


PTY | " 
113% vwh 


1 \\ SIID.1 


FOO Oar IMITATION 
| WY 1d WAA a0 roared þ 
Q's 124 1-1 AD Bk SIR EIN 

. Wi 4 | \ 0 A 


- y - [ 
» UA) \S G 


—”—— — 


wm 


a -- FF a4 7 44 #4 Tt” FFP cM HPu.AY 


; ACT L SCENE IL 


Emter Dion, Cleremont, «ud Tharſilia, 


Cler. E K E's no Lords nor Ladies. 

Dion, Credit me, Gentlemen, 1 DO at-it! They re- 
ceiv'd ſtri& Charge from the King to attend here. -' Beſides, 
it was boldly publiſh'd, - that no: Officer ſhould forbid any 
Gentleman that deſir'd, to Attend and Hear; 

Cler. Can you gueſs the Cauſe ? | 

Dion. Sir, *tis. plain, about the Spaniſh Prince, that's come to marry our 
Kin om's Heir, and beour Soveraign. © 

a. Many (that will ſeem to know much)'fay, 
She looks —_— him like a Maid in;Love, 

Dijon. Faith, the Multitude (that roy FI know any thing but ther - 
own Opinions) ſpeak that they would have. But the Prince, before his own 
Approach, receiv*d ſo- many confident Meſſages from the State, that I think 
ſhe's reſolv'>to be ruPd.. 1-40 rota] 26) Gul 

Cler. Sir, it is thought, niche, hoch theſe Kingdoms of 


Sicily and Calabria. wer. 
| U \Þur twill be a =". 


Dion. -Sir, it is, without 
une Labour for? him to pales heſe ©: 
_ Kio ms with Honour and-with' 

our brave General, the Prince Aragon, . C3 - 

he Conguerour of one of | 

J ling and living too fo virtuouſlyg as 
he common Darling of RP 
His glorious Servites ſo well 


—— PHILASTER. 


And all his Injuries ſo much lamented. 
Cley. Our brave Philaſtey. 
.. Jan. Yo, CTR. CLI Sto 
Who in our late Calabrian Wars, when our 
Inglorious King in two ſet Battels loſt, 
Our Armies broken, and our Glory tottering, 
Was ſent by Heaven our Champion and ProteQor ; 
Took up the falling Sword our feeble Monarch gropt, 
- Andled us ori to that prodigious Vidory, 
As waſht off all our Stains, and more than heal'd 
Our Nation's Bleeding Honour. 
Thra. Ay, my Lord, 
There ſpoke the Voice of Truth. The bold Philaſter, 
_Whoſe Sword has planted us thoſe Fields of Lawrel, 
No leſs a Trophy than the fair'Calebrian Diadem 
Laid at the Feet of this ungrateful King, 
Cler. Troth, Gentlemen, my Ignorance in State Politicks 
Will not let me know, why our forgetful King, - 
W hen this 'moſt-genervus Stran +l 
The Atlas of our Kingdom, had not only 
Repar'd our Loſs, -retriev*d our Fame, won him 
A Crown, and ſhielded eva the very Head that wore it. 
Our King, I fay, in a Return for all 
This Prodigy of Obligations, ſhou'd refuſe him 
So reaſonable and modeſt a Requeſt, 
- As only Jending/him part of thoſe Forces, 
For the recovery of his loſt Arragon, 
Which his own Hand had taught the Trade of War, 
Torn from'him in his weak and ſleeping Infancy - - 
By Spdiw's encroaching Monarch. Nay, and ſtill 
Our King to heap thoſe daily Slights'upor: him, | 
Making his Services ſo poor a Payment, - 
As if he ſtudied to inform the World 
: He never ow'd him any: thisg; ; 
Dion. Right, Sir. - 
-Philaſter wan him* {Crowns and Rin the old Cuſtom, 
The Founder of the Feaſt has leaſt part of the Banquet, 


But, Geutlemen, 'you have 'notiliiekt the Mark yer. 
For his refuſipg him to lend him Arms 
For the rocovery of his Toſt;; 


on, "* 
There's 4wenty State Excuſes: As HORS 
He was not willing to provoke g 4. eo | 
So Potent as the Spaniard..” Qriwhat not: 
"But here's a Slight a hundred Zinnes more birdarous. 
Who muſt he chooſe a Husband for his 


og 


The Heir of both thoſe, Crowns,” but LD Spmiard ? 


A the Proud Trophies of Philos Sword, 


- Gal, As much of itas I'can bear, -Madamn ; and truly 
&'1 B 2 


PHILASTER. 3 

Made the fair Prize of his inſulting Enemy; 
Such an Afﬀront ! Indignity like this, 
Not all the whole State-Rhetorick can ſoften.. 

Cler. But, Sir, how does the wrong'd Philaſter bear it ! 

Dijon. But ill enongh, no doubt ; I muſt confeſs, 
His Modeſty and Virtue are too Dumb 
Complainants: Yet, his Murmurs have but whiſper'd. n 


'But when th* Alarm of our Cries ſhall wake him, 


We hope to ſee that Day, when we ſhall teach him 
To make his Wrongs talk louder. 


Enter Gallatea, Megra, and Ladies. "wy 


Thra. See, #he Ladies! By this good Light a jolly Troop of fair ones. 
V hat's the firſt ? ©. 

Din. A wiſe and modeſt Gentlewoman, that attends the Princeſs. 

Cler, The Second ? | 

Dion, Faith, I think ſhe is one whom the State keeps for the Agents of our 
.onfederate Pzjnces : Her Name is common through the Kingdom, and the 
ophies of her Diſhonour, advanc'd beyond Hercules's Pillars. She loves to' 
ye. e ſeveral Cpnſtitutions,of Mens Bodies, for the good of the Common- 
kealth. | q 

Cler. She's a profitable Member. b 

Meg. Peace, if you love me; you ſhall ſee theſe Gentlemen ſtand thei 
Iround, and not Court us, 

Gal. What if they ſhould ? | 

Meg. What if they ſhould ? Why, if they ſhould, I ſay, they were ne- 
F. abroad ; what Forreigner wonld .do ſo? It. writes them - directly 

travelld. . 

Cler, Madam, your beſt Deſires attend you, 

Gal. So attended, my Train's a very fair one. 

Cter. How fair, Madam ? 

Gal. As Virgin Innocence, Sir. 

Cler. O fye! ſuch blooming Youth, and ſmiling Charms, : 
'nd ſleep in melancholy Virgin-Sheets ! 

iisa Fault, ſweet Lady. 

Gal. That you would mend, ſweet Lord. 

Cler, With all my Sov], dear Angel. [Offering to embrace ber. 
Gal. Nay, hold Sir, Diſtance and cool Air are Summer Bleflings, 
ad 1 ſhall be very angry if you rob me of them. 

Cler. By this right Hand, a Gypſie. 

Gal. What ! for telling you your ſlender Fortune, Sir ? 

Thra. Why, Cleremont, look to your ſelf, ſhe'Ifbe too hard tor you, 
Gal. Not too ealie, Sir, and the other Fault's more pardonable, 4 
Meg. Why how now, Gallatea, all the Hearts your vn ? #.) 
fe ſhall grow envious preſently. 'ihdeed we ſhall. *\ d\ 
'is you that carry the whole Court away: : leefi-999 Mio'H7 


4 PHIL ASTER. 

A very little tires me. But envious Madani; 

Not quite to loſe your Kindneſs, 

Nor etigroſs all the Love; my tender Weakneſs 

Is ready to reſign the heavier weight of it, 

To your more able ſtrength. 
Meg. Say you ſo, pert one ? 

You are very brisk, methinks, but I ſhall match you. 
Gal. At your own Play, no doubt ; for I am-no Gameſter, 
Meg. Well, well, the time may come — 


Gal. When yon and I may laugh together : You at making the Jeſt, and 1 


at marring it. 
Thbra. But ſee the King. 


| Enter King, Pharamond, Arethuſa, Guards, &c. 


_ To give a ſtronger Teſtimony of our Love, 
Than fickly Promiſes (which commonly 
In Princes find both Birth and Burial 
In ane Breath,) we have-drawn you worthy, Sir, 
Fo make your. fair Indearments to our Daughter; 4 
And worthy Services known to qQur Subjedts: 
Now lov'd, and wonder'd at. Next, our Intent, 
To plant' you —_— our immediate Heir, 
- Both ro our Blood and Kingdoms, For this Lady, 
(The beſt part of your Life, as you confirm me, 
And I believe you) her few Years, and Sex, 
Yet-teach her nothing but her Fears and'Bluſhes, 
Deſires without Deſire, Diſcourſe and Knowledge, 
Only of what her ſelf isto her lf, 
Make her feel moderate Health : And when ſhe ——__ 
In making no 11] Day, knows no ill Dreams. 
Laſt, Noble Son, (for ſo I now muſt call you) 
W hat I have done thus publick; is-not only 
To add a Comfort in particular, 
To you or. me, but all ; aad to confirm 
The Nobles and the Gentry of theſe.Kingdoms, 
By Qath: to your Succeſſion, which ſhall be 
Within this Month at. moſt. 
Thra, This will be hardly:dane. 
Cler. It muſt be ill done, if it be done. 
Dion, When tis at beſt, *cwill be but half done, 
W hilſt ſo brave a Gentleman is wrong'd-and flung off. 
Thra. | fear. 
Cler. W ho does aet:3c; © 
Dion. I fear not for my Ralf, and! yet-l: Gain; 
Well, we ſhall ſee, we ſhall ſee: no:more.. FT 
Pha. Kiſſing your white: Hand: (Maleet: I:take than 


" 


"7 


To 


PHIL AST ER. 
To thank your Royal Father : And: thus far, 
To be my own free Trumpet. Underſtand, 2 \ 5; 
Great King, and theſe your SubjeQts, mine that muſt be, - Ne 
(For ſo deſerving you have ſpoke me, Sir, | 
And ſo deſerving I dare ſpeak my ſelf) 
To what a Perſon, of what Eminence, 
Ripe ExpeQation, of what Faculties 
Manners and Virtues, you would wed your Kingdoms 
You in me have your Wiſhes. Gentlemen, 
Believe me in a Word, a Prince's Word, 
There ſhall be nothing to oy a Kingdom 
Mighty and flouriſhing, defenc'd, and feard, 


Equal to be Commanded and Obey'd ; 
But through the Travels of my Life Pll find it, 
And tye it to this Country. ' 
And, deareſt Lady, to your deareſt ſelf, 
(Dear in the choice of him, whoſe Name and Luſtre 
Muſt make you more and mightier) Let me ſay, 
You are the Bleſſed'ſt living ; for, ſweet Princeſs, 
You ſhall enjoy a Man of Men to be 
Your Servant, you ſhalkmake him yours, for whom 
Ev*n Queens muſt die. ; 
Thra. Miraculous ! | y 
* Cler. This Speech calls him Spaniard, being nothing but a large Inventory 
of his own Commendations. 


Enter Philaſter, 


Dion. I wonder what's his Price ? for certainly hell! ſell himſelf, he has 
Þ prais?d his Shape : But here comes one. more worthy thoſe larpe Speec 
than the large Speaker of thetn : Let me be ſallow'd quick, #1 can fed 
in all the Anatomy of yon Mary's Virtues, one Sinnew!ſound'enough topro- 
miſe for him, He ſhall be Conſtable; By this Sun; h&M'nere make Kang, 
unleſs it be of Trifles, in my poor Judgment. HM IFebGt 

Phi. Righc noble Sir, - as low as my Obedierice, : 
I bend to beg your Favour, 

X. Sir, you have it, | 

Dion. Mark but the King,” how pale he lodks, he fears? 

Oh! this ſame whoreſon Conſcience, how it jades us! -' itt 
K. Speak your Intents, Sir. TDI} 
Phi. Shall I ſpeak *em freely ? 

K. Free as good Manners will allow, you may. - 

Phi. Then, Sir, if Truth without the Sig of 'Vanity © :* 
May be its own Remonſtrante; 'T cotne&-/ IN VIV I861 , 
To tei] you (not that I upbraid, or boaſt) Seat 2\Þt bi 
That I have ferv'd you, King. 'And tho' the fair 07 Yoon 107 0b I » 
Ealabrian Diadem was. that poor Offering, 


L IAAL 


Y PHILAS TER. 

- Chat the Acceptance more than, paid the' Preſent : 
TJowever, Sir, the humbleſt Modeſty : bogs! 
ay claim this Merit from a conquer'd Crown, 

o ſay, *twas hard, from the adoring World 
ſo chooſe no-Homager for thoſe fair Eyes, 
3nt th? only Perſon of the whole Creation 
Th ungrateful Obje& of my deepeſt Hate : 

Not that I think the Man he wears about him 

Is worth my Angry Thought : But as the Spaniard, 

The Son and Heir-of that low Spirited Father 
That took th? Advantage of my fleeping Cradle, 

To diſpoſleſs me of my native Arragon ; 

Him to be calPd to wear my Wreaths, my Trophies : 

Oh ! King, this is too cruel ! 

Dion. Now it heats. : 

Phi, And now, Sir, for you, Prince, yon Forreign Man : 
Nee ſtare, nor put on wonder ; for you muſt 
-ndure me, and you ſhall, This Earth you tread on, 

A Dowry as you hope with this fair Princeſs, 
hoſe Name I bow to) is a Soyl too Rich 
-or thy" Inheritance, and I up, and living, 
Javing my ſelf about me, and my Sword, 
The Souls of all my Name, and Memories ; 

Theſe Arms; and ſome few Friends, beſides the Gods, __ 
jo ſee thee calmly reap the Royal Harveſt 
Ay Sweat and Blood have planted, I tell thee, Pharamond, 
Vhen thou art King, Ibok I be Dead: and -Rotten, 

\nd my Name Aſhes : For hear me, Pharamond, 
Chis very Ground thou'goeſt on-3- this fat Earth, 

- and my Friends made Fertile with their Faiths, 
zefore that Day of Shame, ſhall gape and ſwallow 
Chee and thy Nation, likea hungry Grave, ; 
1to her hidden Bowels: Prince it ſhall ;.;.: 

}y the juſt Gods it ſhall. hr! 

Pha. Hes Mad, beyond cure,. Mad.” 

Dion, Here's a Fellow has ſome Fire in's Veins : 
"he Out-landiſh Prince looks like a Tooth-drawer. 

Phi, Sir Prince of Popinjayes,” I'll make it well appear 
'0 you, Iam not Mad. :. . iIrcD 

K. You diſpleaſe vs, a4 
(00 are too bold. 5 

Phi, No, Sir, I am too tame, | 
j00 much a Turtle, a thing born without Paſſion, , | 

faint Shadow, that every drunken Cloud fails oyer, Fat 
{ad makes nothing, Mike di anderd 1 2571 4000) | 

X, I do not fancy this, +; 4 ©. 5 = Wa > gy 

oof | Cal, 


- 


PHILUS VER, a. 


Calt our Phiſicians ? Sure he's ſomewhat tainted. / 
' Thra, I do not think *twill prove [6,7 1% 419 + 2 
Dion, Does he intend to"give him-a' general Purgs for all 'the Pains 
ſuffers, or means to let him Blood ? Be conſtant, Gentlemen, by Heava 
I'll run his Hazard, although I run my Name out of the Kingdom. 
Cler, Peace, we are all one Soul. 1 
Pha. What you have ſeen in me, to ſtir Offence, 
I cannot find, unleſs it be this Lady, 
Offer'd into my Arms, with the Succeſſion, 136; 


/ 


Which I muſt keep : tho? it hath Ppleagd your Fury 


To mutiny within you : *Tis ſufficient, 
The King will leave it me, - & 
And I dare make it mine: You have your AnGvee: 

Phi. If thou wert ſole Inheritor'to him 
That made the World his ; and couldſt ſee no Sun 
Shine Upon any thing, but thine: were Pharamond 
As truly Valiant, as 1 feel him cold 
And ring'd amongſt the choicelt of his Friends, 

And from this Preſence: Spight-of all thele Boaſts, 
You ſhould hear farther from me. 

K. Sir, you wrong the Prince: 

I gave you not this Freedom, to brave our beſt Friends ; 
You deſerve our Frown : Go to, be better temper'd, 

Phi, It muſt be, Sir, when I am nobler ugd, 

Gal. Ladies, _ 
This would have been a Pattern of Succeſſion, 
Could Merit but claim Diadems. By my Life, 

He is the worthieſt the true Name of Man, 


This Day,' within my Knowledge. 


Meg. 1 cannot tell what you may call your Rnowiedge, 

But the other is the Man ſet in my Eye : 

Oh! ?cis a Prince of Wax. ; * "tt 
Gal, A Dogzit Is. DEGE: 170! Wy 
Phi.- Oh ! King ! my Griefs and 
K. Give me your Grievances in 
Phi. Take them, 

And eaſe me of a Load, would: bow ſtrong Atlas. 

Cler. He dares not ſtand the Shock. 
Dion. I cannot blame him, There's. Danger int. Every Manin this Ag 
has not a Soul of Chryſtal, for all Men to read their A&ions thro 


ce. 


LThey Whiſper. 


* Mens Hearts and Faces are fo far aſunder, that they hol&no Intelligence], 


Do but view yon Stranger well, - and you ſhall ſee a Feaver through all hi 
Bravery, and feel him ſhake; if he give not back —— again, upen t 
report of an Elder Gun, I have no Augury. | 

K. Goto : MIR ofld i 64] Ito Gi BY! 
Be more your {elf, as you reſpe& our Favour; I. | r 


You'll ſtir uselſe : Smooth your Brow, or by the God 
Phi, 


8 PHIL ASTER. 
Phi, Lam dead, or, ) 9.207 Fate: It was not I 
Said I was wrong'd : about 


i My weak'Stars led m payee f nbans Fe. FOR 


4 Who dares in all-this Preſence ſpeak (that is 
But Man of Fleſh, -and may be ) tell me 
I do not moſt intirely love this Prince, . 


And honour his full Virtues? - 
K. Sure he's poſleſt ! 
Phi. Yes, with my Father's Spirit : Its here, O King, 
A dangerous 4, rk now he tells me, King, 
I was a King's Heir, bids me be a King, 
And whiſpers to me, I was born to Empire. 
7 'Tis ſtrange he will not let ime fleep, but dives 
Into my Fancy, and there gives me'thapes, ; 
That kneel, anddo me ſervice, cry- meKing 
Tho? that Proud Daw ſtruts -in my heres __ 
What tho? Pve fixt a Crown on other's Brows, 
And want an aidin » brews toclaim my own ? 
W hat tho' ungrateful Man denies,me Juſtice: 
Yet there are Gods will hear, and do me Right, 
But PII ſuppreſs him, he's a faQious Spirit, 
And will undo me; noble Sir, your Hand, 
I am your Servant. 
K. Away, I do not like this : . 
I'll make you tamer, or Pl! diſpoſſeſs you you 
Both of Life and Spirit. - 


LExeunt K, Pha. Are, 
Dion, I thank you, Sir, you dare not for the People. 
Gal. Ladies, what think you now of this brave Fellow ? 
Meg. A pretty talking Fellow, hot at hand : but eye yon Stranger, is 
he not a fine compleat Gentlemay ? : © theſe: Strangers, I do' affe&t them 
ſtrangely ; as I live, I could loveall the Nation over and over for his ſake. 


Gal. Comfort your poor Head-piece, Lady, *tis a weak one. 
IJ f Exeunt Ladies. 


Dion. See how his Fancy labou he not 
Spoke home and bravely ? what a dangerous Train 
Did he givefire to ? How he ſhook the King, 
Made his Soul melt within him, and his-Blood 

d 'Rbn into: Wilidy/35itTtood upon ' his Brow, 
«+ Like &7 cold Winter Dew. 
Phi; Gentlemen,. . 
{ You have no fuit to me? Iam no Minion : 
\ Cie; How do: you, worthy Sir? 
' Phi, Well, very well ; 
And fo well, that if the King pleaſe | find 
I may live many Years. - J' 


ww wb 


Dion. 


Dj. The King muſt pleaſe; 
Whilſt we kaow, what you are, and who you are, 
Your Wrongs and Injuries: Shrink not, worthy Sir, 
But add the Merit of your Glories to you, 
In whoſe fair Name we'll waken all the ; 
To arm for your Protection, 
Phi, Friends, no more; 
Our Ears may be corrupted : - 
Do you love me ? | 
Thra. Do we love Heavy'n, and Honour ? -- 
 #hi, My Lord Dion, you had 
A vertuous Gentlewoman, calPd you Father, 
Is ſhe yet alive ? 
Dion. Moſt honour'd Sir, ſhe is: .. 
But for the Penance of an idle Dream, 
Has undertook a tedious Pilgrimage. 


Enter Galatea. 
Phi, Is it to me, or any of theſe Gentlemen you come? 


Gal.. Toyou, my Lord: The Princeſs would intreat  , 


Your preſent 


7h” The Prihes fend for me? You are millakcn. 


Gal. If you be calPd Philaſter, *tis to you. _. 
Phi, Riſs her fair Hand, and ſay I will attend her. 
Dion. Do-you know what you do ? 
Phj, Yes, go to ſee a Woman. ; 
Cler. But do you weigh the danger you are in ? | 
Phi, Danger 1n a ſweet Face ! | | 
By Jupiter T muſt not fear a Woman. -, 
a. But are you ſure it was the Princeſs ſent ? 
It may be ſome foul Train to catch your Life. 
Pbs, 1 do not think it, Gentlemen: She's Noble. 
. Hear ye ſhoot'me Dead, or thoſe true red. .. . 
And white Fiends in her Face may ſteal my. Sonl ont : 
There's all the Danger in't : but be what may, , 
' Her ſingle name has arnvd me. | 
Dion. Go on: > v1 
And be as truly Happy, as tart Fearleſs, 


FS Enter Arethuſa and Galatea. 9 
Fre, Comes he not ? 


Are. a Philaſter cotne ? 
Gal. Dear, Madam, you wery wont 
To credit me at firſt, ” — 


Gal, Madam ? "2p 


G 


LEs. Gal. 


CExit Phi. 


IO PHIL ASTER. 
Are. But didſt thou tell meſo? _ 
I am forgetful; and my Womans rhe, wa 
Is ſo © recharg'd with Dangers like to' 
About my Marriage, that theſe Under os 
Dare not abide in ſuch a troubled Sea. | 
How lookt he, when he told thee he would come ? 
Gal. Why, well. 
Are. And not a little fearful ? ? FT 
Gal. Fear, Madam! fure he knows not, what it is. - 
Are. You all are of his FaQtion'; the whote Conrt 
Is bold in Praiſe of him ; whilſt 2 
May live negleted, and do noble things, - 
As Fook in Strife throw Gold into the Sel, .. 
Drowned in the doing : But I know he f 
Gal. Fear, Madam ! (methought) his 6 Rad more. 
Of Love than Fear. 
Are. Of Love? To whom? To you ? 
Did you deliver thoſe plain Words 1'ſent 


With-ſuch a winning Geſture and Þ Los. 
That you have caught Hith'F * a 


Gal. Madam, I men to you.” nd 97 1 bc Aux 
Are. Of Loveto me ? Sa hy orahce 
Lext not ſee the Croffes of 'our Births ; 
at loves not to be queſtioned” "wh 
Why ſhe did this, or that; but Inre ME Wola | 
Tre rhlags eee as ntl 04 GS! np 
Two things ſo oppoſite, fo contra 5 yargbanbs . 7, 
As he and 1 am: If a Bowl of Byood a h ++ Hen3 
Drawn from this Arm of mine ws WE; 7 
A Draught of his would cure thee. ah het & 
Gal. Madam, + ambes 6.4.22 is DIY: WEEN. 
Are. Bring him in. | aa to + 5-0, 


You Gods that would not tiſtood, 208 go : wy : 
Whoſe holy Wiſdoms at melts way oo Ya | CYL TBIPE 
To make the Paſſions of 2 | f ON 
The way to yeur bright Juſtice: Loder... 
Enter 4-452PG SI Wie A v' 

EY Here i is my Og: oufehrehatinti; wich non bebe 

Are. Oh, *tis well. Fo OR UT HP IE = 
Withdraw your —_—--. : a 

Phi, Madam, your Meſſenger S., -- 
Made me believe you wiſtfd to ſpeak with me. vt ha 


Are. 'Tis true, Philaſter ; but the Words are ſych _  M6Þc3] 
I have to ſay, and ;do fo Al beſeem 


The Mouth of Woman, that I wiki fijd;"* © cf; ba 1 =O AJ 
_And ES OG, Oh! Philaſter, 33 38 251 21Þþ5% of 


PHIL AdSTER -H1 
- Tho? by my own rich Veins born Heir to this -. | 
Fair Cicily, and by thy richer Glories "_— 
Intituled to the no leſs Fair Calabria, | .- 
Yet that unſatisfied Ambition haunts me, | 
And whiſpers me, I muſt enjoy thy 4ragon. 
Phi. My Arragon! j 
Are, Thine, or I die, by Heaven I die, Philafter, 
If I not calmly may enjoy thy Right. 
Phi, 1 would do much to ſave that Noble Life: 
Yet would be loth to have Poſterity. - 
Find in our Stories that Philaſter gave 
His Right to a Royal Scepter, tho? a broken; one, 
To ſave a Ladies longing, -, , {OI 
Are. Nay then hear: | 
I muſt and will have that, and more. 
Phi, W ore?, | 
Are. Or TIole that little Life the Gods prepared, 
To trouble this poor piece of Earth withal  ach3 
' Phi, Madam what more ? FOA- 
Are, Tura then away thy Face.; -- k 
Phi. No. | 
Aye. Do. 
Pbi, Turn away my Face ! 
Inever yet ſaw Enemy that lookt- -- . +; . 
So dreadfally, but that I ought! my ſelf -. 
As great a Baſalisk as hez or ſpake | 
So horrible, but that I thought my Tongue 
Bore Thunder underneath as much as his ; 
Nor Beaſt that I could turn from : Shall I then 
_ to fear ſweet Sounds ? a Ladies Voi 
Whom I do love ? Say you would have my Life 
Why, I will give it you; for tis of me - 
A thing ſ@loatt'd, and to your felf that ask, - + 
Of © poor uſe, that I ſhall make no Price, 
If you intreat, I will among ing; 
ov. mu for my ſake a little thy looks, 
Phzi. I do. 
Are. Then Know I muſt have that, and thee. .  _. 
Phi. And me? _= nn Ls , 
Are. Thy Love : without which all #he Land Ns wo 
Diſcover'd-yet, will ſerve me for no uſ 
But to be buried in, | * 8204 
Phi, Ns pos ater, if i Waris Lad 02524 #50) 258 
. Le. Now, my Philaſter, if my bluſhing W v1.13 cid as Howrt 
1 np he ory Henk eater) o--13 rid eb be 
I have unript iny Breaſt. . eat th. jo v1 | " | 
Pls, you are too full of noble thoughts, 
2 


"4 


To 


Tha! 


T2 PHILASTHER. 
To lay a Train for ſo contemn'd a Life, - 
Which you may have for asking : to fuſpe& . 
Were baſe, where | deſerve no 11] ; love you ! 
By all my Hopes I do, above my Life : . 
But how this generous | —_ ſhould proceed 
From yon, thoſe lovely Eyes to ſmile ſo kind, 
And ſhine ſo warm upon the loft. Philaſer, 
By Heav*n, is altamazing! _ - © 
| re, Another Soul into: my Body ſhot, 
Could not have fill'd me with more Strength aud Spirit, 
Than this thy Breath : But ſpend not time 
In ſeeking how I came thus : *Fis the Gods, - 
The s, that make me ſo; and fure our Love 
Will be the nobler, and the better bleſt, 
In that the ſecret Juſtice of Heaven - 
Is mi with it, Thou haſt been wrong'd Philaſter, 
And fated by the Powers that reward Vertue, 
*Tis Iam born to right thee, - 
« Phi, Brighteſt Excellence ! 
From thoſe dear Charmy-there pours ſuch Bleſſings on me, 
Thus kneeling let me catch the golden Shower. 
Are. Riſe, my Philaſter, and forgive the Cruelcy 
. Of our hard Stars, when I am forc'd to tell you, 
That there's a thouſand dangerous Eyes upon us: 
Nor muſt we give our Foes the Power to hurt us..- ' 
Since then our happy Meetings muſt be few.: 
Say, how ſhall we deviſe 
To hold Intelligence? That our true Loves 
On any new Occaſion may conſult, 
What Path is beſt to tread ? : 
Phi, I have a Boy J [ +1 
Sent by the Gods, I hope, to this intent, 
Not yet ſeen in the Court, Hunting the Buck, 
/ 1 found him fitting by a Fountain fide, 
Of which he borrow*d fome to'quench his Thirſt, 
And paid the Nymph again as mnch in Tears ; - 
By him a Garland lay, made by himſelf, 
Of many ſeveral Flowers, bred in the Bay, | 
Stuck in that myſtick Order, that the rareneſs 
Delighted me : But-ever when he turned 


As if he meant to make *em grow again. 

Seeing ſuch pretty helpleſs In _ TY | 

Dwell in his Face, Ia y all Bs'Story..' 

He told me that his Parenty $ehtlediedy 7 0 
Leaving him to the Mercy of the Fields, / 


His tender Eyes upon 'em, he would weep, kei a 2 7Y + 


PH ILAS TER; 


Which gave him Roots; and of the” Cryſtal Springs, 
Which did not ſtop their Courſes; and the tag, A 
Which ſtill, he thank'd him, yielded him his Light. 
Then took WP his CU and I | 
What every Flower, as Country-people 

Did ſignifie z and how all codrrni bn 
Expreſt his Grief: And to my thoughts did read: 
The prettieſt LeQure of his Country,Art, | 
That could be wiſh'd. I gladly entertain*d him, 
Who was as glad to follow, ; and' have 

The truſtieſt, lovingſt, and the gentMeſt Boy, 

That ever Mafter kept.” Him will I ſend 

To wait on you, and bear our hidden love: 


Enter 4 Lad, 


Aye. *Tis well, no more; 
La. Madam, the Prince is come to do his Service. 
Fre, What will you do, Philafter, with your ſelf? 
Phbj. Why, that which althe Gods appointout for me: 
Are; Dear, hide thy ffs, W 21: 
Bring in the Prince. 
Phi. Hide me from Pharamond ? 
When Thunder ſpeaks, which is the Voice of Foo, 
ThovughlI do reverence, yetI hide me not ; 
And ſhall a Stranger Prince have leaveto brag _ 
To a Foreign Nation, that he made 
Philaſter hide himſelf? - 
Fre, He cannot know it, 
Phi, Though it ſhould for ever to the World, 
It is a fimple fin to hide my felf, 
We: Then, epod Phigher, give tim frope and 
Are. Philafter, give hi way 
In what he ſays; for he is apt toſpeak = 
What you are loth to hear : For my ſake do! 


Phi. 1 will. 
Enter Pharamond; 


Pha. My Princely as true Lovers ought, 
I come theſe fair ;z and toſhew 
In outward Ceremonies, the dear Love 
Writ in my Heart. 


F Bbi, If} ſhall have an anſwer no direQter, 


Pha. To what would he have anfiver 8 
re! To his Claim to the Crown of Aragon, - 
Pha, Sir I forbore you before the King, 


13 


14 PHILASTER - 


Phi. Good Sir, do ſo: ſtill, Iwould-nottalk with you. 
Pha. But mow the time is fitter; do but: offer <= bib | 
To make mention of Right to.any Kingdom, 1 1s it fond 
Tho? it be ſcarce habitable. | 
Phi. Good Sir, let me go. 
Pha. And, by the Gods ! 
Phi. Peace, Pharamond : If th@u'=rnrnmns'; 
Are. Leave us, Philaſter. zi (2 941 oioae x 
Phi. 1 have done. | Lot hn 
Pha. You are Gone : by Hearea Fl fexch you back. 
Phi, You ſhall not need. _. 
Pha. What now ? 
Phi, Know, Pharamond, 
I loath to brawl with ſuch a blaſt: as 
Who art nought but a valiant Voice :.But.if 
Thou ſhalt provoke me farther, Men ſhall ſay, 
Thou wert, and not lament it. 
Pha. Do you light . e 


_ 
s ® _ 
c — A P 
— 
. 


1, at the Altar, there's no Place ſo ſafe 

Where thou dar'ſt i injure me, but I dare kill thee : 

And for your Greatneſs, 'know, Sir, Ican: wo 

You and your Greatneſs thus, thus into- _ 
F 


Give not a Word, not a hey, yg | i Exit. 
Pha. *Tis an ll Fellow, m, we'mnſt 7 | 


His Mouth with ſome Office, when we are marri 

ap: —=S 
I thin W cit 

I hope our Hearts are knit; but yet fo flow XY rh Siorerca & 24.3) 

The Ceremonies of State are, that! oxrill bedtng/- | 4999 16? "Iiyr riod 

Before our Hands be fBz [A ai! Age ! +" ye tom IT 2» 

RESIN and not one T e of of. s #/ {v0} 21 od nfdw 1 

dare ſpeak ſuch Thoughts, *:: rH) 451 

I = Ls draw in Honour. \CExirre. 
Pha. The Conſtitution of .my Body. will aitver hold out till the Wedding : 

I muſt ſeek out elſewhere. | CExit Pha. 


*A 3 eqrr 4 are %., ' © > Si 


41210 e1979. 1 997: Cas Fo , 
vi20 of lng ;20: 


e'\My Greatneſs ſo? and inthe Ghambatr'o chePrincas? l, > 
Phi, It is a Place to which 1 miſt TR ; gg 
I owe a Reverence : But wer't the Church ; at 0 20 a69TT oo Q 


IT 


PHILASTER. 


ACT IL SCENE L- 


Exter Philaſter and Bellario. 


Phi. N D thon ſhalt find her honourable, 
Full of regard bby ſweet _ onk 
For thine own Modeſty, for my ſake, | 
Apter to give, than thou wikt be to ask, - 
I, or deſerve. : 
" Bel. Sir, youdid take me up when I was nothings: | 


And only yet am ſomething by 7. being rw; 5 a ppm 
You truſted me unknown, and that w : Jou were apt Pe 0-* 1; 
- To conſter, a ſimple Innocence in me, .. 
| Perhaps might have been Craft: The Cunning of a Boy {fv 
Harden'd in Lies and Theft ; yet yentur'd you 

To part my Miſeries and ie: For TED: 
I never can expett to ſerve a Lady, _, "Petr 410-11 
That bears more Honour m her You, PITT oh” 

Phi. Bat Boy, it will prefer thee : the art young, 
And beareſt a childiſh over-flowing Love 
To them that c jap thy Cheeks, and. fair ; 
or when thy Judgment comes to rule NS, 


Bet: Tn that Ab oenefyn te AS the World, 
ARTS woes 
With a Servant tt y. 
My Father od wa ed. fries 3 os we w 
Men 

xt RT ers grown t ky bar div For MR © | 

Phi. Why, gentle Boy, tha Hears 
Inthy Behaviour. | TS | 

Bel. pr, if I have made y 200" Lot, pay ar rae FR" 
A Fault of Ignorance, inſtru& ay par 54 ter 
I ſhall be willing, if not ap EN -prfiigcn" 1rd "4 + 
Ageand Experience will adorn my Mind ._ 
With larger Knowledge ; "if TThayg ow: 


A wilful Fault, think me not. paſt Þ ha 2940 
For once; what Maſter Hh 42 Neve 6s 
Lis 5 P $1213 155 | 


Over his boy, that pedo | oo 
Without one warning * i: 
To'breakmy encre Mg if i 0, 

Rather than turn me oft and I ſhall mend. 


E 


JAMAL 


I ., PHILYISTERV. 
Phi, Thy Love dogs plead fo-prettily to ſtay, - 
Thaf (truſt me) I could weep EY with thee- 


Alas, I do not tutnthee'off: t owelt- 
It is my bufineſs that doeg.call Thee hence, 
And wherr thou art with her, thou dwelPſt with me: 
Think fo, and *tis ſo : And when time is fall, 
That thou haſt well diſcharg'd this heavy Truth, - 
Laid on ſo weak a one; I will again _ 
With Joy receive thee; as THe, I will : | 
Nay, weep not, gentle Boy : *Tis more than time” 
Thou aiaſt attend the Princeſs. 
Bel. I am gone: 0 
But finceI am to part with you, my Lord, 
And none knows whether Tlive Gi RE 
More Service for you : take hi week r5 
Heaven bleſs your Loves, your Lee "Al your Pelighs: 
May ſick Men, if they have your wiſtr he well: | 
And Heaven hate thoſe you curſe,, tho? I be one. | [Exit. 
Phi, The Love of Boys to their opts is SIITa. * 0) B3 £6293 ba 
I have read Wonders of it: Yet this Boy anal enpes. Hoke 


— 
4 


For my ſake (if a Man may jud looks. 2 ot oqr>-0e3 rover I 
And ſpeech) would out-do Rey ay JTOM! —_—" 
A Day to pay him for his Loyalty: . LExit "TP 


anos. —_ 
Pha. Why ſhould theſe Lathe? SLE hw i, I 


know the Princeſs employs *em Hg Molar Tek 
ſhould Myrort be geft 5 I rs 


they would be all for the Garden. . 
in a fair taking, 
\ 37 IBVIIC | | f 2 
Enter Galatea, ſon ni wr wal TDIVL 2 oY 
Pha. So, here's one -— Now for 4 alt, Ehace! - = ” _ aft 


Whither ſo faſt, fair Lad 

What, running Races to dk Hearts? ett 1a 
Gal. Catch Hearts! Catch Woodcocks- PINES 7” 
Pha. How, Madam ! Are poor. WHemrag pong 
Gal. O'tt? two, the more brainl wept aarogan "ape roth 
| Pha. Nay, Madam, ſpeak not ſo,conte hy ON OE 

Of your poor Captives, nor that noble Paſſion, Lone: - tg 

It is the daily Work of your Creatian :; | 

Thoſe Eyes can't look abroad w drm vher Sens fo ant 

"No,! — 


Thoſe lovely Bee? ankle wht Ns od td 1940 
e lovely Eyes, with all thei en "0 I peo 
Muſt have one ſtarry Spark of F Mere hls |: TL 1 5:0 wag abt 
Yes, you-can love a little, | wad on. rt tr 


FEHTLNSTER ay 
- Gal, llove! Yes, Sir, moſt love a P" 7 
Evenings Play, gay Mirth, and voy Rio CET 
en Nreams-to crown ent; Fops, , 
Fiddles to wake me out of **ﬀm, [7 
Pha. ey, Madam, if ET Fools are' only excluded, then Wit and 
Senſe, e, thoſe happier Fxvpur may hopea kinder Treatment. 
Gal. Nay, Sir, Fo lets os and Seal te ſuch Serun- 
ers to this O gr el am a you Travetter, 4s 
_awboery mom's to meet wither either of "cri F: 


Pha. Nay, my fair Det now you are'too. Nl 
But, Madam, not-to loſe tlvimportant Minute, 


But come a little ſeriouſly | 
To the great buſineſs Love and BenryG bornfor; | | "ict 2117 Þ 
Should a bold puſhing Lover pitch before 

What with a fair Challenge and 4 aic Field,” is there £o hopes of dvwing 


you to a fair Battel too. 
Gal. Faith, Sir, none at all , to anſwer you i Eto Martial Di 
ale, there's Policy i in Love, W well as War: " wiſe Ladies «Qt like 


Hher&s no way? pd eds NIP 


nd "that will d9 
feminine- Honour, -and 
NE On-yorty are 2/4rom 
from, 
lbs "ok Ha, Shes = Danee, and 


_ d ? Gold5 "Now, a5 TN "is fair 

men os I Sik he TA) teak fr 
tive preſent uſe, my Loed, M'l 

ſnd my an wth Sr and keep your Gold oy you: FSR ak 


"out econ, hi » Will take whit al Yt t "of dofor abt 


watch : 
FI, be If, il be but two fith' more in' this 


pond do wo up our al homer Conlicaon' thi 
mou ue 6 IFRS WIE = _ Uh W wo _ ; iq 


a9lw yi291? 2d T git 7, © Ef Meera, S: ' 0 hats ey 
+ PT {2.13 
; . * 291174 4 vh 
Here% another. "Many fair Mdrninffs, ap © 1 2 bai woy &f ang 


01 vy 
Ken Tap Pons e700 %36p 1 MA 


TOS Y IA51 A $49 
[your 1 mo : $391 eluificd 218 Boy wond 


hold Qeaner cn ng well talk a Jotr* | l 1 249i 3; 501-27 Hive 
let me " A Out 


"8 TEFLEITER 


Ou ore: i39)4 2 avol 3 Lyigengyk, 
f fon Heh provey led as poor 415 03 220eo1 
PII go no farther than your _— or Li | | 


Smooth, young enough, 6 ind ed copgh; Mie, 26A. 
Or; my. Glaſs wrongs me... . - , Toy bo ras abs nos ew: 
*Pba..-O they are two twin Cherries diet in Mie, 02 
Which thoſe fair Suns above, with thejr. bright. Pens, LY 64s 

Refle&t vpon, and ripen : Sweeteſt Beauty, * -. 3 
Bow down thoſe Branches, that ro taſte _ Fonz 
Of the faint looker on may. meet mielines. ha ered 
And taſte and live. | _ 


Meg. © delicate feet; Prices,.1 4 +, 
She that has Stiow enough about her Heart | x 
To take the. wanton Spring of tenſuch off, 


May be aNur without Probation, 
Phas But we loſe time, dear Madam: ... 


Can you love ? 
Meg. Love you;; my Lord !: How wouldyoohame.me lovey _ | 


Pha. Vie teach as a ſhore Sentence, 'cauſce I yill notload our Merry s 

This is-all ; love me, and lye with me;. "_ "7 
Meg: Was it lye witli brew Fool faid ? Th impoſſible, . - 
Pha.. Not toa willin 6 goto rpg Ie: if 1do not 

dec enix inns b, JG Weemgp oyal 
Megs 'Why,_ Prince, own, that yet. Wa 


ig. PI Sage tenhcs Bhaw ile bd mantis 7 cher ay ith 
belonging to the Funtion : the's afraid to.lie with.her ſaf, if ſhe have'but 
any maſculine. Imaginations about her-; Ln, whey wes are nprrids Iopſ 


raviſh her. | 
Meg.” By my Honour, that's a foul Fablt indced:” 


Phy And for any other. ſee, execpting your dear cat dearet Laj— 


Adeg, Has your Grace ſeen the Court-Star, Galatea ?- 
Pha, Out.upon her, ſhe's as cold: of. her Faveur as an Apoplex 3, ſhe Rid 
þy. bot,now: 


Meg. And how do you hold her Wit, Sir ? | 
Pha. Lhold her Wit! The Strength of all the Gddrt/tabnot? ola He X 
they: were tied to it... But-ſpeak, rect Lagy, ſhall I be freely welcome ? 
Meg. Whither ? J 
- Pha... To your-Bed ;.if you miſtruſt my Faith, you do .me the. unnobleſt 
Wron 
Mey. Ihre not, Prince; I dare not. pic 
Pha your. £0 
know. jou are baſhful, ſpa PEN W pg 
with .it:me, at Night P wy YOU, 


& y ® je np ” T -: 4 
- A "s IG '443 
4 


Pha. Till when, is, "J 
Enter Galates fron behind the Hanging? 


46; Where's the Boy? 
yr m_— Madare: 4d to buy him CloatÞ®? 
ke, you to im Cloaths *- 
La. 14id. 
fret And ha#he done't ? 
La. Yes; Madam- | | 
TY penny te talking Bs got? 


- 


2 


-overed? © | r oi 
Gal. 1 have {train'd a pol of Modeſty for y98-- 
ithee how ? . | 
liſtning I ſee, let a Lady 
" hearken after: bawdery 3 your 


c506 | 
— 


oy 


live never ſo modeſtly, 


Ate. Haſt thou dif 


. ' h, * 'Y 
C0099 12h. gilt 
mingle there again 
cavethe re.t9.m6 7's! | icaft Zoulle.! 200) 12 
p91 OT FOR £« | 4 13:119 pj * off © 1 
. | , 
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v 1401 
| Entey Bellar1o. 


Yi . \ ay 1}6s. 05 | 
Service, WT not.ſo-?:. 
; 1 wait on 9900p} » "309-35 
D 2 


avs Tal ws thy Mime. 24 OM 2 150MBHO ver eb7c o.T yM x 
Bell. Bellario. vennnce IOfL"f; "lies « B71 "br TYOY O!Nk (117! 03 24! 9m: Jud 
Ave. on Gn, mu CH 31621 yiu bes iz nod {IT 


Bell, If Grief will give me leave, Madam, I'can; | 
Are, Alas! re Gels (Views dioow 7". 


Hadſt thou a curſt Maſter when thou went ſt wed aur 

noU capable'bf; other Grief yt 15051128 cornice nnd wort 10 
Btows andiCheckvare-ſinoous an-M arany beyi. 07 ni1:77 8 yl 106 « 
Whtwnid Breath troubles them: Believe me, Boyg! 10! iy 27 iT ti; 
Care ſeeks out wrinckled Brows, and hollow Eyes, 

And builds himſelf Caves tb abillvin theim- i 

Come, Sir, tell me truly, does your Lord love me ? 


Bell. Love, Madam ? 1 know. not what it is. * (0d 5117 #5791 V7 + 

Are. Canſt thou know Grief. n__ Jet knew ſhow?" 421'/ 
Thou art deceived, Boy 3. dot#he peas (ad <7 ©1949) mid roy vi 
as if he wiſl'd me well ? > "ty 

- Bell, If it be Love, £3 ' 26l 


To forget all reſpe& to his own Friends, | SO BUNG oft 
With thinking of your Face ;' fit be Loa! 7 | q& 01 
To ſit croſs-arm'd, and think away the Day, |; | ef] 15 
Mingled with Starts, crying your Name as. loud amibg!! 
And haſtily, as Men Pth” Streets do Fire 
K it be Love, to weep himſelf away, '- 
When he but hears 0 any Lady dead 
Or kilPd, becauſe it mi Tee 2% 716 204 .O! cvith 
If when he goes to reſt (whiahwildrioghey+) (ts 110 1.04 + boon 24 nv 
*Twixt every Prayer he ſahs/\ts numc/po@'onee; - nfl off a7: 261 
As others drop a Bead ; if this beto be in Lovoz 1 pal 
Then, Madam, I dare ſwear he loves you, | .. ; 
Fre. O, yare a cu Boy, and tongie to iye r? 4 WE. 
For your, Lords credit ; dit: ayes! | 641 260 
4 gr arr hs am arg IWhi 250 LON C1 942 51 
Than any Truth that ſays he loves70 18. - 7 DIGIT IVpTO 17 
Lead*the way, Boy, do ou attend me too : d 631 \ ith 
'Ths thy: Lotd's bulineſs liaſfes ths thus; aniayl | | - \ FE: 


Enter Dion, ; Cleremont,. Thrgſelks/ 
A 5147 0310 3: 


Dion.” Come Ladies, ſhall we talk acts; [AS ti6is«" Tau | 7 


Do-walk 2 mile ?-Women ſhould talk an hovur. OY 212 
After ſupper : *Tis their Excerciſe. 

Gal.”*Tis late, 

Meg, "Tis all 
My Eyes will do to lead:me to my Bed. Del 219H 


Gal. I:fear they ate fo heavy, you'lV' 4 bit 946 voy cue wv ry 
The wayto your own Lodging with/*am toamptir.>4.; gvgrl 1 .msbeli 16 


26 M11? OEM 


FHTLACTER. 


Entey Pharamond,. .. 
Hop Notes Price! | ? good Sitters up; , ; 
Pha, Not a- ies, Yare' War a | 
What think you of 2 pteaſant Dream-y9 laſt- 
Till Morning ? 
Meg. 1 ſhould chuſe, my Lord,.a pleaſing Wake before it. 


X Enter Arethuſa awd Bellas, 


Are. "Tis well, wy Lord, Yar nn o di. 

Igt not late, Gentlemen 2... . 
Cler. Yes, Madam. " NICE 51 
Ae She's jeden Lir hare Led, LY PIO 

a: 

The Princeſs has a - an. dani, 7a my w 
Phac His forms; 
Meg. Why - > maq_*—— mul, when you are wad 

Sic by your Pillovr,: 

His Hand: 0 pee in-leep. 

The Princtfs'does provide kin for yon, her fel, | ID 
Pha, I find no Maſk in theſe Boys, 1 2 

Ag. Nor I. 

They can do little, and that ſmall they do, 

They have not wit to hide, _: ;;. 

Dion. Serves he the Princeſs ?3: F fan5bns; 
Thra, Yes. Sari 
Dion. *Tis a ſweet Boy, pln inks Jo wy ka. po 
Pha, Ladies all, good reſt ;; I meanto' kill a-Buck - 


To Morrow Morning ere yave wy oy Drea 
Meg. All happineſs attend ous Grace: + reſt. 
Come, ſhall we to Bedi 10 ©: 5 
Gal. Yes. All good night. . Cex.Gu. Meg, 
Dion. May your Dreams be-trac:toe: Ta 125 25207 21 if <7 W 
What ſhall we do, Gallaiits?-*Tis late, the. bh ae is - ave] 
Is up ſtill, ſee he comes, a Guard along hy 


With him. 
1ETEUS EF" King, Arethuſhy @d-Guad, i ' 
X. "Look: your Intelligence be kove. [{1iv [5 wt ® 1n91914q 2: 


—— - my LifewiS1537: T1 ,om ” ! gale 9967) 1109 11 
ſome of you, and cunningly diſcover, | * ode 
if» egra be in her | "TrabDis | 


by Sir, ſhe me} now owith-other. Ladies... rag] 

K. If ſhe be the = we ſhall not need: $0Wpket bas yin: oA6t/ 
A vain Diſcovery of our Suipicbu od c n2m9512:90 b: 8163 ON A919 nh 

Are. But, Sir, I hope your Highneſs willaat 75256 to; m daronfs 
That in the heat of wangthrows 3 Ram 1 roAeſ | 12 A 
And takes another, 206 nodil ) od Jon lin ! Tap, 


2» ' PHIERAS TER 


G What ſhould this mean F514 * | 
| . If it be true i ant 901 *" 
That y had much better have embriced ho A-e1971 604 
Cureleſs Diſeaſes. Get you to your Reſt, -CExcunt Areth. Bel. @c.” 
You ſhall be righted. Gentlemen, draw near, | AL, 
We ſhall employ you. I Touy Pharamond 
Come to his Lodgiilg ? bes 
96 I ſaw him enter there.” SLTIT .. * 
. Well; a few Minutes | 
Shall blve this lowring Riddle. And if this 
Laſcivious Syren Fiend has play*d the Traytreſs —— — 
Enter Dion. 

Dion. Sir, 1 have asked, and her Women ſwear ſhe is within ; -but they I 
think are Bawds'; I told *em 1: mult ſpeak with her; they and" ſaid 
their Lady lay ſpeechleſs. I ſaid, my balineſs-was important. ſaid, 
their Lady was about it : I grew: hot, ndery th uy buſineſs was a matter 
that a Life and Death. They anſiver'd, ſo was Sleeping, at which 
their Lady was. I urg'd again, ſhe had Rarce/time to be ſo ſince I laſt ſaw 
her. They ſiniPd again and feem'd: to inſtrut'me, that leeping was no- 
thitg but lyin » down and wi  OEIRAIPIBE $ bW:202 _— g*- 
In =", Sir, I think ſhe is-not there. - oa 3551 

King. *Tis then no time to dally: you oth? Guard 
Wait at the back door of the Prince's Lodging, _ 
And ſee that none paſs thente upon your Lives, 
Knock, att, knock lo k of louder yet: 
What, has their Pl ___—— off = nb 

Fle break your Medi 
Not yet : I do not think he Fang this : 
Larum by. him : Once more, Pharamond, Pvince.. 
'' Pharamond above. 

Pha. What Grey Groom knocks at this dead of night? 
By*my-Vexe@ $oul, 

He meets his Death, that meets me, for” this bokineſs, (T7 

K. Prince, you 1 Wong Our —_—_ we are your Friends, 
Come down. 

Pha. The King ? 


XK. The ſeme, Sit 3*come'down;' | \ "CExver Facramond below. 
We have cauſe of preſent Counſel ich you, M9911] 07 Noo? 

Pha. If your Grace pleaſe to uſe me, Ple attend you. < anos, 
To your ber. O31) YIOOAGT DN8s 00% , 


XK. 'No, ''tis too late, Prince, Ile make bold with yours. © 
Pha, 1 have ſome private Reaſons #0'my felf, l 


Make me unmannerly, and ſay you"takvor + | il! -7- F-4 | 
Nay, preſs FEY Gentlemen ; he cuaſt come lo rr1TO03HCE nin A 
Through my'Ife,” tht Goities Kere/ 7 019102! 11 01 + on 368 2d 
X. Sir, be reſolv'd, 1 muſt; and-\villcome + Enter; 294 <3 113 424T 
Pha, 1 will not be diſhonour'd ; | = 
e 


y do y 
Chafe your ſelf ſo ? You are not wrong'd, nor ſhall be :. 
Only Tle ſearch your Lodging, for ſome cauſe - 
To onr ſelf known : . Enter, I ſay. -- 


Pha, 1 ſay no, {6 by "pos of Meg. above. * 


Meg. Let *ementer, Prince, - 
Let *em p_ [ am up, ad ray + now their blk, 


"Tis the poor of a Ladies 
They hokt o hot! bor er let *em _—_— 


You have your 3 Gentlemen, (> lay here. 
| © wy Lord the King, this is not noble in you, 
To make publick the Weakneſs of a Woman... 


K. Come down. 

Meg. I dare, m _ : your Whooting and your Clamors 
Your private Whiſpers, ig hy broad Fleerings, | 
Can no more vex _ this baſe Carriage 3 


But I have Vengeance yet in ſtore for.ſo 

Shall in the moſt Contempt you, can haye 

Be joy and nouriſhment. 
K. NR ry 214Y 
Meg. Yes, to at your.w but I ſhall wrin 

If my Skill fail me not. rok 
K, Sir, I 'muſt dearly chide you for this Looſenefs, 


ny e wrong'd a worthy Lad 3 ut. n0 more, 
LG 
Cle. Get him another ch dye bring mo Bl te. 
Dion, *Tis ſtrange a. Mans cannot ride a 


Or two, to breathe. himſelf, without'a Warrant : 


Pray Heaven we may lie with our Wives in ſafery, , 
That they be not by r= ankreb of State miſtaken. | 
Enter Megra. 

Pal, bathe Pi your i now ? 


5s P-AHAT LAN IIBRS 


1 cannot chuſe but laugh to my a a il > 00's e999N9 (#19205 1803 2H 
If you do this, O King; nay it 1 9Aem nyoy nvit f, eia* ae 
By all thoſe Gods you ſwore by. oe ref -20bkganm A Foda gnird of, 
More of my own; I wilkbave Fellows, and tuck. 180H h* a0}89; it 12113 1A * 
Fellows in it, as ſhall make noble Mirth : rg is dt 
The Princeſs your dear Daughter, ſhall ſind by'n moo” 1 LUR 2003 Sill 
On Walls, and ſung in Ballads, any-thing*/ 7 ul TWO?! 324 911 (IO 
Urge me no more, I know her, and her hittats,”” : 19007) Ul 110 Of 
Her lages,” leaps, out-layes, and will diſcover all 3 ; Of yet 1 .v 
Nay, will diſhonour her, 1 know the Boy. £25327 £72209 ind' 35.1 vodhl 
She keeps, a handſoine Boy-:- About Eighteen 5 | foÞ2 mfg 
know what ſhe does with him, where'and*when. JM; 
Come, Sir, you put me to a Woman's Madneſs, 18 YO! (91 7 
The glory of a fury ; and if Fab trop! « e19m*4n9() ceioatud iwoy 9yp1 19 Y 
Do it to the height ! e#O{ AL COR ION 21 we gni} ord | oi ym O 
K.. What mp --— -oaghall on =p, 903 AIUCI #1217 
Meg, Alas, minded Prince, you on " Hot cc -_ A 
1am fothta Nevo it: Keep this Fanlt/ - y, »34 
As you would keep your Health froi ths hot Air - 9 TUO) 
Of the corrupted People; - or by-He $7 0007 292 gil XIV F001 on 16 
I will not fall alone: what I haveknown,” i: w CICLIINNY ' 9v6 1 264 
Shall be as publick as a Pridft all" Tongues®! 77770 X ): Norm v1 ni lis: te 


Shall ſpeak it as they do the Languge they F292 TY -Dne yo! off 
Are born in, -as free and commonly ; vi ſet it ) BOY Fi1s K 
Like a prodigions'Star for all-to gaze at, © [gat 0] 2 1 


And high and glowing, that other bY (far ant Ling Wig em Y 
Shall read it there: nag. Xravail with SEE 'fids" oF Nat | 


No Tongue to make it mote,” So E 1 ao. BO CY 
And then behold Fo e fall of, your. f i _ _ 1 mir! frbtfo) 
"Wo Has my ' o 017 id: 19.9) »%d 


Clcr, So pleaſe your Grace): 1 y war * nor» 
On her, a fir Boy. : INBT1S WV oe Fd 3 091 10 
XK. Go, get you to/ your Rep £521 2 cnnty! my 'Þ yy ul 


For this. time PU ſtudy to you, 109 11H ol Ye 3% 03V62H ye19 
Meg. Do you ſtudy to forges ie,” and PH Tody” A yd Joa rp 211 36f'T 
To forget you. bEx.K. Meg. Guard, 
.  Cler, Why here's dra. gt for i forages if if -eyer there-Ye' nine Wor- 
thies of Women, this Wen (BL1L 0A 
Dion, Sure ſhe hasa Garriſon of Deyilsit# OT gs" 
Balls of Wild-fire. rd do etl t KW te D6&omin the 
Country will ſcaxce cure A er | | Aﬀtidd 
cure her Infections ; that Boy,that; e thaK&{'v6ituons 


- Lady*s Boy; and a fair Boy) *#-well-{pþ coliliiered,: y-Can 
make nothing elſe—— but thereTh | BIO 112310 30117 
Thra. Nay, well 80 wander SEOTE —_ / 9M (3 10Rfidy. 


! 1959 vor! « e031 gy ol, 
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PHILASTER. 


J ACT Fri SCENt X 


_ Emer Cher: Diap Thea, . 


Cler A Y, doubtleſs” tis true, | $7319 7 Ya 
NT d. FaF-qrs LE Rs Es PRI" 
rais niſhment to the | 
With his own Iſſue ; Is it not- ſhame 
For us, that ſhould write Noble inthe Land ? 
For us, that ſhould be Free-Men, to behold- -- | - 
A Man, thats the benyery WPI Ann, 
ey, preſt-down- by a thoalaud Injuies 


Into the Hands of that laſcivious Lady, * 
| La ny eb oy now tobe Ys 
Marri fo yoo Fre TEE ny byt People hot 


Pleaſe to let him be a born a'Slave 
In that which ſhould be his moſt noble Part, 


His Mind. 

- Thra, That Man that would not ſtir with you | 

To aid Philaſter, one mayer 72: 4 Þ 

That ſuch a Creature walks upo Earth, + | - Wy 
Cler. TheGentry do all aw Hr 4 ode 300% ern 

: Wick 5 Ta Gale; thelr Heads | 


= Good morrow to you C5...” bilo FOR] 
Jae (phas Devo Cane in ting you. EO SEED &EY 


, -m 


- 


PHILNHS.TER. 


To know your Friend in Miſeries ; A 5 Day 

Attend you all. 5 3 . 
Dion. "My ever. ; honured I. ord, CORDTY " 

We come to urge that Virtuewhich we know : 

Lives in your Breaſt : *Forth, riſc 7 make a Head, 

. The Nobles and the Peope are all 

With this ungrateful King : And not : "Man : 


. 'Thatever heard the Word, or knew ſuch a Thing 


As Virtue; but will-ſecond your Attempts, 
Phi, What dol live to hear? Oh! Gentlemen, 


As you would have your Names, your deathle6 Names, | 


Fill the fair Amnals;of recorded Glory, 
Blot not your Memories with a Stajn: bb jappious. . | 
Dion, No, thou too matchlefs. Hgnour, -can we live. 


Thoſe Galleſs-dov oves, thus to'behold Ai Virtue 
| Loaded and-crufht beneath thy Weight of Injurtes. 


Phi, My Injuries! No, my too generous Friends, 
I have no Wrongs; you do _ hear me murmur. 

Dion. No Wrongs!'- And ſuch-prodigious Services 
Thus dy paid! thy Toyls, thy ae Nt | 


, A tonquerd dom ! and fo lean a Harveſt- 


From bh a Field of Lawrels. 
Phi. Conquer®d ! Name it not. 
The Chance of War, meer Providence: Conſider, 


It was my ſtars that batted, and-fot I; 


But ſay, that 1 have conquer'd, grant me all. 


| Your utmoſt love c#Þ give.: Say, Pye:won Empires, | 


Worn Crowns upon my. Sword i in your-King's Cruſe ; 
And he, perhaps, forgets me! 

*Las, Gentlemen, I want not his Remembrance: s 
If Pre done well, . the Glory of well-doing, - 

Repays itſelf; Virtue's itsown Reward, 

In its rich ſelf a fair and ample Patrimony z.. .;- 

And ſtands above the poor and Re thought 

Of mercenaty Hope. 


Dion.  Ohthou bright Miracle od 2d 16 


Of unexampled Worth! Suppoſe that we _ 
Can bear thy Wrongs, can we4uppent.our owny?. ” 
Thoſe poor Hen-heartgd:Staves, / abjeQ: Patience. "YE 
To ſee the fair Succeſſion of a-Crown,'? - 
Pawer*s Soveraign Regalia made th? Inheritance. 

Of Luſt and Shame : Perhaps a baſe-got Brood, 

Rai&d up to tread upon the Necks of Honour. _  ; .. 
The Princeſs, Sir, that once ”__ \Beagty, now * 


The univerſal Hattmoonnoncs" * VOTES 03 +: -> 


#6. Why, what of her ! 


phi, My worthy Friends, 1 that can keep your Memories 


% 


p.- 
Dion. 1s loath'd aged as he, 2 2 * 
 - 2b. By what e means ? | Ie a OBE 
4 + | Dion. She's known a Whore. L 
Phi, Thou lieſt—— 3%, ki? 
4 Dion. My Lord—— 39> 23s 
Phs; Thou lieſt. +: 
J- And thon ſhalt feet it. I had thoy; 'he thy Mind . s's 
1 Had beenof Honour, Thus to - _ | | 
+ Of her good Name, is an infeQtious Sin, 
* Not to be pardon'd ; be it falſe as Hell,” 
"Twill never be redeem 'd, if it beſown 
Amongſt the People, fruitful to increaſe -.. 
All evil they ſhall hear.. -Let me alone, 
That I may cut off ili ie] it {j 
- Set Hills on Hills hetwixt me and the 
That utters this, and I will þ dhe Man | 
And from the utmoſt Top fall on his Neck, 
LikE Thunder from a Clowd. ' | 
Dion. This is moſt ſtrange : \ 6 
Syre he does love her. $ 
a: I do love fair Truth: % _ © 
is my Miſtreſs, *and who injures her, «x 
. Draws Vengeance from me: Sirs, let go my Arms; 
_  Thra. Nay, good my Lord, be patient. - |? > 4 no43 
Cley. Sir, remember this is your hononrld Friend; _ -oull hh. 
That comes to do his Service, and will ſhew you 1? 
Why he utter*d this. 
Phi.. I ask you Pargon, Sir, 
. My Zeal to Truth made me unmannerly : LONG 
Should I have heard diſhonour ſpoke © you, St ered . 
Behind\,your back untruly, I been 
As much diſtemper "qd, and enrag'd as now, _ | 
© * Dion, But this, my Lord, is Truth. | 
Phj. O ſay not fo, good Sir forbear to ſay ſo. GT IF 
Is it then truth, that Woman ind is falſe? Ea 
Urge me no more, it is impoſlible. : Ks, ES 
Why ſhould you think the Princeſs light ? P | 
Dion. .Why, ſhe was taken at it. 
Phi. *Tis fatſe, by Heaven *tis falſe: It cannot | 
Can it? Speak Gentlemen, for Heavh's Loh ſ «: 
_ Iv poſſible? .can Women all be damn'd ?. | | 4 
Dion. Why no, my Lord: Kb tet we 
Phi Why then it cannot be. 
_ Dion, And ſhe was taken with her oy: 


Phi.” What Boy? | JoÞ"%. 
> - Dion, A'Page, a WI that ſerves hex. ? | ; .. 


F a little Boy ! | 
Di, Fa ou » my Lord? E 2. . » Pk. 


4 PHILASTER © 


-Phs. Hell and Sin, know him ! Sir, you ard\daIvde- E340 Bl 

PI reaſon it a little coldy with you'z-. | Int TE, 4 
_ If ſhe were luſtful, would ſhetake a Boy, - - © H 
That knows not yet defire?. She would have one. -- | : 


Should meet, her Though ts, and know the Sin he aQts, 
Which is the Elie oof Wickedneſs :- 
ey are cw, an ſo is ſhey and FE; - 23, alt 
, my Lord ? * LIATSETES, IF 
mh Why, all Al the World's-abus'd* e  HEFS vg 
In an unjuſt Report. | 
_ Dion, Oh, noble Sir, your Velas: | 
in hg look itito M7 ſubtle baaey are $f = 
n my Lord, I took them: I my 
| Now all the Devils thon- aa fy fromWgage; 
Would — hadſt ta'ne Furies inge ork Ub y.op? | 
. When thou didfſt take them; hide mmy Eyes; 
". Would thon hadft taken Thunder on thy Breaſt, 
When thou didft take them; or been ſtrucken Dumb. 
For ever - that this foul Deed might have ſlept: 
In fence, _ - ” 
 Thra. Have you known him ſo ilt temperd? (EkS. OS ( 
Cler: Never before. 
Phi, The Winds that are'Jet looſe. . 
From the Four ſeveral Corners of the Earth, 
- "And ſpread themſelves af over Sta and Land, 
_ Kiſs not a chaſte one. Whit Friend bears a Sword 
To run me through ? 
Dion. Why, my Lord, are-you ſo mov'd at this ? 
Phi, When any fall from Vertue ;; ; Fam diftradted, 
I havean Ro in'r, " 6, 
Dion, But 'my Lor recall your 
And think what's beſt to be done. 7 
Phi. I thank you, I will doit: . 
Pleaſe you to leave me; -Pll conſider of it ; 
To-morrow [ will find your ted forth, 
And giwe you anſwer. 
Dion. All the Gods dire a> 
The readieſt way. 


Thra.. He was extream impatient. 
Cley. !t was his Virtne art@ his noble Fad, 'DEx. Dion, « Cher Thra/ 
Pi, I had forgot to ask him where he rook them ; : : 

PIl follow him. O that 1 had a Sea "EO Xe 
Within my Breaſt, - to quench the Flatnes I feel: & <4 CDNAS, AS 
. More Circumſtances will but fan this-Fire; $9193 6501.3 IA CA 
It more afflits me now, to know by whom Os ay. ka 3277 v5 
This Deed-is done, than {imply para» gence) een Ede ng 
And he that tells me phis, # is n—— 


Þ#FHTELUAST ER. #5 
” As far from lies, as ſhe is far from truth,. '- - - Bs OY; 4 50 
O, that like Beaſts, we could not grieve onr-ſelves, - | S 
With that we ſee not ;. Bulls and Rams will fight,. 
To keep their Females, ſanding in their fight : | 
But take *em from them, and you take af once, 
Their-Spleens away ; and they will fall Ta_ - 
To their fair Paſtures, gwing freſh and fat, | | | 
And taſte the Waters of The Springs as ſweet - Ta 
As *twas before; They find no ſtart in ſleep, E100 
= Enter Bellario. 
- But miſerable Man ! See, ſee »a—=you Gods, 
He walks ſtill, and the Face you let him wear 
When he was Innocent, is ſtill the ſame, 
Not blaſted ; Is this Juſtice? Do you mean--.. - - 
To intrap Mortality, that you allow - - 
Treaſon ſo ſmooth a Brow ? I cannot. now” 
Think he is-guilty. | 
Bel. Health to you, my_Lord : 
The Princeſs does commend her Love, her Life; 
And this to your dear Hand. - 
* Phi, Oh Bellario . y 
* Now I perceive ſhe-loves me, ſhe:does ſhew-it- 
In loving thee, my Boy, ſhe has made thee brave. _ 
- Bel. _My Lord, ſhe has attir'd me:-paſt my: Wiſh, _ 
Paſt my Deſert, moſt fit for her Attendant, 
Tho? far unfit for me,, who do attend;; + 5 + 
Phi. Thou art grown courtly,” Boy.” »O let all Women 
That love black Deeds, learn to diſlemble-here; 
Here, in this Paper. She does. write to me, 2» 2% 
As if her Heart were Mines of Adamant | : 
To all the World beſides, but to me only, «2401 | 
A Maiden-ſnow that melted with my looks. 
Tell me; my Boy, how does the Princeſs uſe thee ? 
For I ſhall gueſs her Love to me by that. 
; Bel; Scarce like her Servant, but as if I were 
Something allied to her ; Or had preſerv'd 
Her Life three times by my Fidelity; 
As Mothers fond do ufe their only: Sons: 
As Pde uſe one left-to my careful Truſt; : + | 
For whom my Life ſhould pay, if he met harm + x 
So ſhe does uſe me. ©, : 
Phi, Why this is wondrous well : N : 
Dot HI-LDC Lge Cots Be RODARERNSA "LOW, . . 
' Bel. Why, ſhe does tell me, ſhe will truſtimy Youth _: * ; 
With all her lovingg$ecrets; and doescall-me* - ''E IF, 
» eHer pretty Servant, bids me weep '\no.more-- 1 | 
' For leaving you ;. ſhe'll ſee my Services. ATE; 
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Rewarded; and ſuch words of that ſqft fra ; 
That I ama nearer weeping wh hen ſhe. | 
Than ere ſhe ſpake. We 
Phi. This is much better-ſtill, $2. 81. 
Bel. Are you not ill, my Lord ? 
Phi. Il 2 No Bellario, - 
Bel. Methinks your words. :-- / "AR 
* ++,» Fall not from off your tongue {6 evenly; | 
--/ Nor is there in your looks that quetuelt- 
That I was wont to ſee. | - 
Phi. Tho. art deceiv'd, Boy : 
And fhe ſtrokes thy head ? 
Bel, Yes. 
Phi, And-ſhe does clap thy cheeks ? 
/ Bel, She does, my. Lord. 1 
' Phi. And ſhe does kiſs thee, Boy ? ha? 
| ; Bel. How, my Lord ? 
Z Phi., She kiſſes thee ? 
Bel. ' Never, my Lord, by Heav'n.. 
* © Phe, That's ſtrange: I know ſhe does. 
Bel, No, by my life. 
* Phi. Why then ſhe does not love me 3 come, . ſhe does ; 
I bad her do it:. I charg%d her by all charms 
Of love between us, by the hope. of peace 
+ We ſhould enjoy, to yield thee all delights 
\ - Naked, as to her Bed : I took. her oath”: 
"ip Thou ſhould'ſt enjoy her: Tell me, gentle Boy, | 
' Is ſhe not paralleſs ?-is not her breath | 
| Sweet as Arabian winds ?; Are nat her Breaſts, 
f / , Two Sunny Banks of Paradiſe, Pillows 
; For Revelling Love to - melt a Soul'in Extaſies : 
Is the not all a laſting Mſne of Joy? | 
: _.. Bel, -I, now 1 ſee, why my diffurbed thoughts 
Where ſo perplext- When firſt 1 went'to her 
My heart held augury; you af6 abugd, 
Some Villain has abugd you : now I ſee 
To what you tend.: fall Rocks upon his head, 
| That put this to you : 'tis ſame ſubtle:train, 
To bring that noble Frame of yours. to riadht.; | 
Phi. Thou think'ſt I will be angry with thee: Cone 
" Thou ſhalt know all my drift; 1 hate her more, 
Than Hove happineſs ; and placed thee there, . 
To pry with narrow eyes into her deeds: 
Haſt thou diſcovered ;. is ſhe faltsto'lult, 
As I would wiſh her ? ſpeak ſome; comtort tome... 
Bel, My Lord, » JO did miſtake the Boy you ſent. / 
oa By the. luſt of NO or-of Goats; | 5-41; 
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* Toknow it; I will ſte thy thoug| 


Cari Boys contemn that ? * 


For perjar'd Souls: think but.on Lang Lang 


Had ſhe a fin that way,” hid from the world, -#\.,. 


Beyond the name of Luft, I would not aid - 

Her' baſe defires : but what I came. to know, ; <00zil 

As Servant'to her, I would not reyeal,. + AT 
: To make my life laſt ages. 0.41195. rag 


Phi, Oh!. my heart? 

This is-4 ſalve worſe than the. main diſeaſe. . 
Tell me thy thoughts; for I will know the leaft 
That dwells within thee, or will ri th thy heart 

ts as'plain, 
As I do now "thy face, 

Bel. Why ſo you do; | 
She is (for ought I know) by all the Gods, . "1734.5 v ; 
As chaſte as Ice: but were ſhe foul as Hell, "x 
And I'did know it thus : the breath'of: Kings, 4f2 
The points of Swords, . Tortures, nor Bulls of OY 
Should dry it from me. 

Phi. "Then *tis no time to dally with thee ; 4 
I will take thy life, for I do hare - thee: .. 

I could curſe thee now. 

Bel. If you do hate, you could not curſe me worſe $; 
The Gods have not a puniſhment in ſtore, 

Greater for.me, than'is your hate. ; 

Phz. Fie, fie, ſo young and ſo diſfemblin 
Tell me when,' and where, thou digt enjoy bh 
Or let plagues fall on me, if 1 deſtroy thee not; 

Bel. By Heaven I never did: and when I lie 
To ſave my life, may 1 live Jong and loath'd 3 
Hew me afunder, and whilſt 1 can think, 
Fe love thoſe pieces you have cut away,'® 
Better than thoſe that grow ; and kils thoſe limbs, - 
Becauſe you made %em ſo. | 
_ Phi, Fearlt thou not death? p 


. 


Bel, Oh, what Boy is he 
Can be content to live to be a man, 


'Fhat ſees the beſt of _ thus pallionate, 


Thus without Reaſon 
Þ. Oh, but thou 46ſt not. krjow what *tis to die. 
el. Yes, I do know; my'Lord ; - | 

Tis leſs than to be bort ; a laſting fleep, 
A quiet re from all jealonſl e: 
A thing we all purſe': 1 know belides, 
It is but, giving over:of'a - game, 
That muſt be loſt: 

Phi. But there are pains, falſe Bo 


YET THY VER | 


Thy tiert ill nc ntfee-eiteagleiey. ea An a 
Bel. May they fall alÞupon me whilft-1 live, : PE ror; 
If I be perjur'd, or have ever thought © 55 | 71 217; 154g) obet fot 


Of that char me with ; if I be falſe, 
_ me 9 er hl Pune 


mobs SE but tele him ?-Hedos Ger a7 ob E ot abt 
t if it were mottrue, © ity 1.2 RR 


: | 5 P 
= 


W hat ever thou deſerveſt. Oh, ——hagp [5 het 
Go bathe this Body? unkin :807/7-24% 
» That made no Medicin 


—_ 


Ave, T marvel my: Boy/ comes not back wyain 
.- But that Iknow-my Love will queſtion him, 
Over and over; how I ſlept, wak'd,. talk*d; A $3631 HY 


— erg may _—— his Ws | nd 7 
as ey bag fr fo Ste INETE 
And ten chonlin fch I ſhould be-avgry 

At his ſtay. 


XK, What, at your "Meditations T Wi wands oo? onjv ls of 
- Are, "None but my ſingle ſelf, I need no Guard : - 2d Hin 
I do no' wrong, nor fear none. } 975 
K, Tellme, bona ih altar e nt 
| Ate, 


Pd 
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. the. Yes, Sir.  efO- kh 
XK, very of Boy? 4 vol 4 WY Ba 
by a "x }. 211 $V42 107 YoE2 11125 I 
yt think he is not ugly : *) 

Well \ mm and dutiful, I know him, 

I took him not for Beauty. 

X. He ſpeaks and ings, and plays ? JW EE 
Are, Yes, Sr. | tile 4 £ . 

XK. About eighteen ? GuTo] (i AO ad _ 
Are, 1 never ask*d his a e. EW —_ 

XK. Is he full of ſervice | ide 5 
Are. By your pardon, why 7 you wk? 

XK. Put him away, 

Are. fir. 7 

XK. Put him away, Was dots you" that! ARE Rebies! 

Shames me to ſpeak of. | 
Are. Good Sir, let me underftand You. 
K. If you fear me, | eo $9912 345, 

Shew it me in duty ; Put away that Boy. WD CU AS (199312 975 21.42. Dh 
Are. Let me have reaſon for it, Sir, and then | — USA 262 

Your will is my command. 2H vm fO 49% 
XK. Do not you bluſh to'iskit+ Caſt him off, - | 

Or I ſhall do the ſame to you, '* 

Are. What have I done, my Lord? -'- {ou 
XK. ”Tis a new 6 that More 6 Irs evo vi. 

The common People it well erode ps SOMAML You gh 

They need no Gromaary == end 71% fl 

There be fou! wiſj rele Gt IE 

And ſuddenly ; do it 
Fre, ore baby B+ ra live ſe 

Reeping her Honour fair? Not 


They feed upon Opi Errors, Dr 90 [fl i 1amhd bn. li9e 
And make *:m Truths : x ſs'] 8g bn A ak 


- Out of defamings, {grow'r es, 
And when they & a V _ WR, 7 Bf 
y above the batt'ry of their tongues: "h 
Oh, how they caſt to fink it: and defeated Kev 
(Soul-fick a pate) ſtrike the Monpents —_— 8 
Where noble Names lie leeping ; 0 1t they Fireat, © 02.4 aj: & Bob] Bled 
And the cold Marble melt. {1 | 
Enter Philaſter. ©1) 
Phi, to your faireſt thoughts, my deareſt Miſtreſs, 
ve. Oh, m dear Servant, I have a yar within me.” pe VS 
Phi. He mu be more than man, Cr RE CyRay atg n - 
Runynto Rivers : ſweeteſt fair, the canſe? FA | 
And as I am your ſ1are, tied to your goodnehs, ' | 
Ple right your Honcur, J 


Teen nh. . 1. 


A = g | + 
_ F = * $7 28f "13 I; 39 £ 
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Are. Oh, my Love, that Boy! "11e 91 5 
Phi. What bot © r08 29 baidl 38407 A 
Ave. The pretty Boy you gave me; wok 1:19 a on8T A vt 
Phi, What of him? | * Oh} Ce Dane ow 
Are. Muſt be no more mine, 
Phi, Why ? _ T 
Are, They are jealous of him. * = __ 
Phi. Jealous, who? mite {ng TI. M 
Are, The King, ng {. vs 
Phi, Oh my Fortune, od 
Then *cis no idle jealouſfie., Let him go. | : 
Are. Oh cruel Fate! Are you hard-hearted too ? "BS he 
Who ſhall now tell you, how I love you ? , _ S WY 
Shall Swear it to you, and weep the Tears I fend ? rl 314 
Who ſhall now bring you rap, Rings and Bracelets ? IRS 
Loſe his ſweet Health ig. hj eas Maſter, v0 Fees NEWS 0000 39% A 
Wake tedious Nights in EG your Pral \ aa 4 
Who ſhall take up his Lute, and touch ig, cill..; 2:11 350 $112 hovniD 1 
He crown a ſilent Sleep upoh my Eye-lids, 97 4 ray HA 
Making me dream, and cry, Oh my fare. LF (8 30%; & V3uD 271 7t woe 
Dear Philaſter. | 15 bas ie 77. 10 oc be? 7&0 Si 321 vih 
Phi, Oh my Heart ! ft [i397 1150Y 
Would he had broken thee, that,made, thee- -knox,, | 1 yo 
This Lady was not Loyal. Miſtreſs, forget --- ; 1.1 140 
The Boy, T1! get thee a far better: <j,:0.1 - n6b 1 Iv; i 4 
Are. Oh never, never ſych a Boy agRin, 3; qr} @: ran peanangrp hae. 
As my Bellario, (8911s [15 1LAgX! 703 211 T 
Bel. ?Tis but your fond Aﬀeſtions,. bngNm9bry emmms1D on 520 yoAT 
Are. With thee, my Boy, farews APs 2: rift 2: i 2 ce ot 
All Secreſie.in Wn Pexgants » — 0 Jos wet» - Mt bn ff 
And all deffre to do well for i 5} L 62g & Y; | % 
Let all that ſhall ſacceed thee! fo C-xipt wes 1 194 nnigeo2 
Sell and betray chaſt Love. * 89 wg 200100) no | 31 we aT 
Pbi, And all this Paſſion fgr,a [ 6 vigth Wy : ef 417 * 228rit bak 
Are, He was your Boy, and, We You-pul Me, <5; +10 +10 
And the loſs of ſuch a one, muſt have = | nA 
Phi. O thou forgetful Woman!, : [1.909792 
Are. How, my Lord? 09339720 bo: : 31 3365; 03 ; ork 10 
Phi, Falſe " Aretbuſa ! 1 * 414} (4-1 "F 1-lyoe) 
Haſt chou a Medicine to reſtore: my Wie ; Jor YRdl's 
When I have loſt *em ? If not, leave to tall, - 4; tak 
And do thus ty 4h 
Are. Oh what, Sir ? "ny B9b yih | » r\1 SJ, 4 - $1 a 
Pkz. Oh, you Gol 4598 SS=E0 ach. 
Give me a worthy: Pa Have I Havel ſtood. . Forhenk4 ampr Nem ob 348 
Naked, alone, t LO kop Fn Fortunes? ww one 
Have 1 ſeen Miſchicfs numberleſs, and mighty, | gue, 19 


Ft I "I2AS Ti 'R 


Grow like a Sea tipon me ? Have I jv wb 1 


helen moo grRe | 0 ago! f 
oa wh bit bas: : 4g 


And laughtupon ir, mad 
And flung it by? And mu 
Under a Woman's falſhood ? Oh that Boy, "Fe 
That curſed Boy! none but a Villain Boy, 
To meet your ſhame. 'M 
Are. Nay, then I am betray Ate af} woldniates, of 
I feel the Plot caſt for my overthrom:. ; m2) KA \ $a? 
OhI am wretched. A Kr | 
Phi, Now you may take your 'Clety and Eadrin*. © hoy getageer FS 
And give *em to your Joy, your May 9s "oy Fg 
For I have no Joy left. Soine di R | 
Where never Womankind durſt ſet her Fora... joe —_ 
For burſting with her Poyſons, muſt-h&@ek,{+ v7 ; 2lil obo 8 1 (oe 
And live tocurſe you : boo 1 met atF- Tha7] moving 50} com w2 
There dig a Cave, and preach to to Birds aalls...:. >.> .,.... ns 
What Woman is, and help to ſave them from Jow-. | 
How Heaven is in your Eyes, þut48.yqur. 


Mare ti than Hell has : How R”  Spuplons,. ;8 


and poyſon '. fon » How That 7: - _ 91 
That —_ the Story of a Woman's Ns on. Fran _— 
And dies believing it, is loſt for —_ ORR, | 
How all the Good you have, is but,a, ogg 1 acres; 
/ Prl? Morning with you, and at N mg Ss you, .. \ 
Paſt and forgotten. 6 

How you are, being taken all t ber Few 
' A meer Confuſion, and deat haos, : 
- That Love cannot © diſting 'r;Lheſe exth..., 757 oy 
Till my laſt Hour, Iam bound to ie Yon: P F 5 WW, | SM. . 


So farewel all my Woe, all my Delight. » FY - Exit 
Are. Be merciful, ye Gods, and ſtrike me "Year Pt yh 

What way have 1 deſerv'd this? :mal alt, am en ns Vikgrete 3: 

Tranſparent as pure Gray that a: 5v4 bait. 111 t = 6 8! i; 


Jealous of me, may ſee the fouleſt Lhe 
My Heart holds. Where ſhall 


"In ("26 VI 2729 DRA 
1 yes, 


Enter Bellario. 


To find out conſtancy ? Save me ! how black 
And guiltily (methinks) that Boy looks now? 
Oh thou Diſſembler, that, before thou ſpak*ſt, 
Wert in thy Cradle falſe! ſent to make Lies, 
bara nocents : Thy Lord and thou 
the Aſhes of a Maid, 
Fool'd by her Paſſion: But the Conquelt is 
Nothing fo great as wicked, Fly, away, 
Let wy Command eee: thee to that, which Shame | _ Would 


I ; 
- =o 
—4 


26 PA I'T4$i7 E'R. 


Wonld do without at. If thou underftoodft-- ” £50 8 Dail wore 
The moſt loath'd' Office thou haſt wi bg 9761 1. 2 a © 191 26 79gneCl 
Why, thou wouldſt hide thee under | Dug 90992 Miguel 'ba& 
Leſt Men ſhould dig and find thee] 3% 20-1 Num bao 6 (ary A 
Bel.. Oh! what God c ': d@ | bo: Allis WT: (i647 2h ons 
Angry with Men, has ſent this ſtran Ds -- a ; lyod D211 384T 


Into the nobleſt Minds ? Madam, this Gri + £Semnill 42007 ; 
You add to me,'s no more than Drops to S&@s/719 ms | nod1 v2 th 
For which, alas ! they are not ſeen tolls >> 70 yin 10t Neo 3019 213 lot I 


M Neory AnmbeNes ws «DOHI9I2TN IE i ang 
abthiconrell the ho is 21 yam roy wolf . 

You need not bid me flie, I came to Parts > 777 + 707 2:75 ' 0 (1497 91 I 
To take my lateſt leave. 1=" na 992 = T19! <= oe | 
I durſt not run away, in-honeſty2® * 72 32 Nob baitnswo'!s/ 12y2n 979d W 


From ſuch a Lady, like a Boy that deſu, eendlyoT 11 din 2niftiud 107 
Or made ſome grievous Fault, The : O77 Qui 01 5711 bn 
Aſſiſt you in your Sufferings: 
Reveal the Truth to your abu 


And mine : That he may know your 
Go ſeek ont HOLT on 
Are. Peace guide Thoi tHe 0868 Yoq bree 


Lo BgSymoomar—box Ano 9 + partheK {1072 5117 bear 36 1T 
Thou, or another Traytor with 6Ke2 10! flo! 2i IL Privoilod eaib Lak 
Might talk me out of it, and al 9) NY; '+ | 


2 6 an i F -— _ , F 
"oy 1. &# t ST LEE 


_ 1 Fre 


"LINE 197] net; 5 pi Ba 
211 1120 


100 wot 


My Hair diſhevePd, ca ihe terd ; c 
h ſ - J 6 70 4 3 JI8J 
Enter it 3 lis. nds iid 975 tor wolt 
ON, & ba2b ot bn: ſcollytto) 1295631 A 
[ 


La. Madam, els mg eg 70.1 384 

DT Ion ont rage mich s Majgy 3 Ct cat 
ana, rage wi a * þ 5 = $1153 

As with a Man, let me diſcyver | 124 DUB 21; 32001 

Bathing, Hg —_— VE 

That 1 may dye purſued by cre San - 19g 21 

And have my Story written in. : | or Top afl3 99 Fom rm to nol 


{36 7 7 © : [ E : AY þ Y T*Pig 4 . n 4 % 
Gn#454- \# 7 * } 11 A V3. » Y SLED JS Lid ) {rt [! 
£ - . , * 2 
* s 1, + : / x *þ * \ # * 
4 :} ( ch Jo utd { 1 J (71 p 
-” - 
' T — ! . ' 


_ 47 \ 
f F It £4) SOYA W4 
?1 1951 #16.) 3113 3 
+» { x Ee p4 
EST ba hailive pr 2 
{ be 12 1:9? ' 4 | 


Yo Ol 


F ati "up: bk JS; FP) : T '} nJ7-n T 


”== 


ee | 
PHILASTER: 3; 


6-5 AQ T. IV. 


SCENE 1. 


Enter King, Pharamond, Arethuſa, Galatea, Megra, Dion, Clere- 
lg .mont, 'Traſilin aud Attendants. | 


King. TK 7 Hat, arethe Hounds before, and all the Woodmen? 


- Dion All, Sir. 


King. You're cloudy, Sir, Come, we have forgojten your-venial Tref- 
paſs; let nd$ that fit heavy [to Phar,] upon your Spirit: None dare 
utter 1t, - 

Dion. He looks like an old ſurfeited Stallion after his leaping : Dull as a 
Dormouſe : See how he ſinks, the Wench has ſhot- him berwixt wind 'and 
water ; and, I hope, ſprung a Leak. Pcs: ; 

Traſ. Oh, he's a precious Lime-hound: Turn him looſe upon the purſuit 


of a Lady, and if he loſe her, hang himup i'th' Slip. When my Fox-bitch, 


Seauty, grows proud, I'll borrow him. 

King. Js your Boy turn'd away 2 ' | 4 

Areth. You did command, Sir, and I pbey*d you, 

King. *'Tis well done ; hark you farther. | 

Cler. Is't poſſiMfle that fellow ſhould | Methinks that wete not noble 
inhim; and yet he looks like a mortified Member. If a worſe Man had done 
his Fault now, ſome Phyſical Juſtice or other wou'd x vearyile without the 
+ oy an Almanack, have open'd the Obſtruttions of- his Liver, and let him 
bl6od with a Dog- whip. ER 
Dion, See, ſee, how modeſtly yond Lady Jooksf as if ſhe -came from 
Churching with ber Neighbour ; why, what a Deyil Gn a Man ſee in her 
face, but that ſhe's honeſt ? ; 
 Traſ. Troth, no great matter to ſpeak of, but a fooliſh- twinkling of the 


Eye that ſpoils her Coat ; but he muſt be a cunning Herauld that finds it. 


Dion. See how they muſter one another ! Qh: there's a rank Regiment, 


where the Devil carries the Colours, and | his Dam Drum-Major. Now the . | 


World and the Fleſh come behind with the Carriage; ' 
King. To Horſe, to Horſe, we loſe the Morning, Gentlemen, {Excmr. 


Emer Two IPod-men. 
{ 1 Wood, What, have you lodg'd the Deer ! 


2 Wood. Yes, they are ready for the Bow: > | 
1 //004, Who ſhoots ! 2 Y/Yo3d. The Princeſs. 
1 /Yood. No, (he'll hunts . 2 YYood. She'll take a ſtand, | ſay. 
1//00d. Whp elſe! | We. £ 


E oy - 2 Wood. 


Y. 


_ 
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& Why, the young Stranger Prince. | : 

1 YY/29 He, ont on him ! I never. loved his beyon'd-Sea-ſhip, fince he 
eEhEStag once to ſtrike a Raſcal milking in a Meadow z ahd her he 

kill'd FtWEye. Who ſhoots elfe ?- Pres | 

2 Ford, The Lady Galatea. 


1 /Yo4d. That's a good Wench, and ſhe wou'd not chide us for: tumbling - 


of her Women in the Brakes ;, ſhe's Liberal, and by my Bow, they ſay ſhe's 
honeſt ; and whether that be a fault I have nothing to do, There's all, 

2: PYood. No, one more, Megra. 

:. Y/ood. That's a firker 'Ifaith Boy, There's a Wench: will ride her 


Haunches as hard after a Kennel of Hounds as a Hunting Saddle ; and when ſhe - 


comes home get 'etm Clap't, and all's well again. 1 have known her loſe her 


ſelf three times in one Afternoon (if the Woods have been anſ! 


it has been wotk enough for a Man to find. her, and he -has- feat tor't. 
[Exeunt, 


 S$herides well, and ſhe pays well. Hark, let's go. 
| Scene changes, Enter Philaſter, 


Phila. Oh that 1 had been nouriſh'd in theſe Woods - 
With Milk of Goats, and Acorns, and not known - 
The Right of Crowns, nor the diſſembling Trains 
Of Womens looks ; but dig'd my ſelf a Cave 


- 177 Where l, my Fire, my Cattle, and my Bed, . . 


Might have been ſhut together in one Shed. 

And then had taken me ſome Mountain Girl, 

Beaten witif Winds, chaſt as the harden'd Rocks 

Whereon-ſhe dwells; that might have Rrow'd my Bed 

With Leaves and Reeds, and with the Skins of Beaſts, 

Ouc Neighbours; and have born at her big Breafts, 

My large. courſe Iſſue, This had been a Life 

Free from Vexation. - [ fits down.] - 


Enter Bellario. 


Bcll. Oh wicked Men ! 
An Innocent may walk ſafe among Beaſts. 
Nothing aſſaults me here—=—See my griev'd Lord : 
Sits as his Soul were ſearebing out a way 
To leave his Body. Pardon me that muſt 
Break thy laſt commandment: For Lpvſt ſpeak. 
You that are griev'd can pity, HeeT my Lord —— 

Phils, Is there a Creature yet ſo miſerable. 

That I can. pity !' | 

« Bell, Oh my Noble Lord ! 
View my ſtrange Fortune, and beſtow on me 
According to your bounty, and (if my Service 
Can merit nothing) ſo muck as may ferye 


e), and 


, 


To keep that little piece I hold of Life | 
From Cold and Hunger. YIINY : 
Phila. Is it Thou ! Begone. Fi 
-Go ſell thoſe miſbecoming Cloaths thou wear'ſt ; 3”. 
And feed thy ſelf with them. + "i 
Bell, 'Alas! my Lord, I can get nothing for 'em z *.. 
The filly Corftry People think it Treafon | 4 
To touch ſuch gay Things. 
Phil. Now, by my Life, this is unkindly done, 
To vex me with thy ſight, Thou'rt fal'n again 
To thy diſſembling Trade ; even ſo thou ſpok'ſt a nd look'ft 
When firſt_1 took thee up : Curſe on the Day ! 
If thy commanded Tears can work belief 
On any other Credulous heart like mine, 
Make uſe of thy falſe Arts, I'll not-betray thee : : 
Now, which way wilt thon tske, that | may ſhun thee, 
'For thou art Poyſon to my Eyes, and1 . 
Am loath to grow in Rage ; This way or that way. 
Bell. Any will ſerve ; butl will choſe to have . 
That Path in chaſe that leads me to my Grave, FPExeunt ſeveral ways, 


Scene changes, Enter Dion, «nd the Woodmen. 


Dios, This is the ſtrangeſt ſuddain Chance! You Y/odmer. 
3. Y/ood. My Lord Dion / 
Dion Saw you a Lady come this way, on a Sable Horſe ſtndded with 
Stars of white? 
2. VYood. Was ſhe not Young and Tall ? 
Djon. Yes, Rid ſhe to the Wood,{ or to the Plain? 
1..//00d, Faith my Lord, we ſaw none. " [Exeunt Woodmen. 


Enter Cleremond. 


Dijon. Pox of yoſt Queſtion then ; What is ſhe found ? 
Clere, Nor will be I think. | 
- Dijon, Let him ſeek her himſelf; ſhe cannot ſtray about ſome neceſſ? 
buſineſs, but the whole Court muſt be in Arms: When ſhe has done we 
have Peace. X | , 
Clere. There's already a Thouſand Fatherleſs Tales amongſt ns. Some 
Tay her Horſe run away with her; ſome, a Wolf purſued her; others, It was 
a Plot to Kill her, and that Arm'd-men were ſeen in the Wood : Bat queſti- 


onleſs ſhe rode away willingly. 


F 2 | Enter 
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; Enter King, and Trafilia | J 


King, Where is ſhe? | | ' 
Clere. Sir, I cannot tell. | 
King. How's that ! Anſwer me that again. . | 
Clere. Sir, ſhall I Lye ? 
| King. Yes, Lyeand Damn rather than tellme that; "7. 
I-ſay again, Where is ſhe ?. Mutter not ; | 
«' Sir, ſpeak-you where ſhe is? 
Dijon, Sir, 1 do not know. 
King. Speak that again ſo boldly, and by Heav'n: 
It is thy laſt. - Anſwer me, 


Where is ſhe. Mark me all; Iam your King, . © 04 
I wiſh to-ſee my Daughter : Shew her me, "> 
I do-Command you all, as.you are Subjeds, | a R 


To ſhew her me. What, am I not your King ! / 
If ay, Then am I not to be Obey'd ? - 
Dion. Yes, if you Command things poſſible and honeſt, 
King. Things poſfible and honeſt ! Hear me, then, py 
Thon Traytor, that dar'ſt confine thy King to , 
Things poſlible and honeſt, ſhew her me, 
Or let me periſh, if I cover not 
All Sicily 1n Blood, : 
Dion, Indeed I cannot, unleſs you tell me where. 
King. You have betray'd-me, you have let me loſe 
The Jewel of my Life. Go, bring her me, 
And ſet her here before me. *Tis the King 
Will have it ſo, whoſe breath can ſtill the Winds, 
Ugclovd the Sun, charm down the ſwelling Sea, 
And ſtop the Floods of Heav'n ; ſpeak, Can it not ? 
Dion. No. 
King. No, can't the breath of Kings do this ! 
Djon. No, nor ſmell ſweec it ſelf, if once the Lungs ® 
Be but Corrupted. 
King. 1s-it ſo! take heed. 
Dion. Sir, take you heed how 'tis you dare the Powers - 
_ "That muſt be juſt. | 
King,. Alas,.. what are we Kings ? ' 
Why «do, yau Gods, place us above the reſt 
To be ſerv'd, flatter'd, and ador'd, till we 
Believe we hold within gur Hands.your Thunder ; 
And when we come to try the Power-we have, 
There's not a Leaf ſhakes at our threatnings ; 
L have ſin'd; it'g.true, yer wou'd not thus be puniſkt. 
Nion. He Articles with the Gods, wou'd ſome baggy wou'd draw 
Bonds for the performance of Covenants between them. 


. Enter 


—_ \ 
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Enter Pharamond, Galatea, «nd Megra. 


Xing. What,zis ſhe found ! 
Phar. No, we have ta'ne her Horſe ;. 
He Gallopt empty by : Yon Galates 
Rod with her into the Wood, . Why left you her? 
Gal. She did Command we. 
King. Command you ! | | 
Gal. 'Twou'd ill become my Fortunes and my Birth, 
To diſobey the Daughter of my King. |. 
King. You are all cunning to obey us for our hurry, . 
But I will have her. 2 | 
Phar. If I have her notz- _. C 
By this Hand there ſhall be no more Sicily. 0 
*-- Dijon, What, will he carry it tq Spain wrbis Pocket ? 
Xing. 1 ſee the Injuries 1 haye done muſt be reveng'd. 
Dion. Sir, This is not the way to find her out. 
King. Run all, diſperſe your ſelves. The Man.that finds her or (if ſhe's 
kill'd) the Traytor, I'll make him Great. 
Phar. Come let us ſeck. 
King. Each Man a ſeveral way, 
Here 1 my ſelf, 
Dijon, Come, Gentlemen, we here. , [Exeunt ſeverally. 


SCEN E. Changes, 


Enter Arethuſa.: 


Areth, Where am I now ! Feet, find'me out a way 
Without the Counſel of my troubled Head ; 
I'll follow you around theſe wander'd Woods : 
O'er Mountains, thoro' Brambles, Pits, and Floods; 
Aheavyneſs near Death fits on my Brow, 
And muſt ſleep.. Kind Heav'n, I hope my Hdur: [ Lyes down, 
Of peace draws on, a dulneſs (huts my Eyes, "$7 
And 1 am giddy : Oh that I cou'd take W2 
So ſound a fleep that I might never wake. 


Enter Bellario.: 


Becauſe | do not wiſh to live. Yer 

Will try her Charity oh hear, 

You that have plenty, from that flowiog ſtore 
But ſee——the lively Red is gone to guard ber-Heart, 

1 fear ſhe faints—— Madam, look up———She breaths not. \ 


Bell. Yonders my Lady, Heav'n knows I want nothing, . - «5. 
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Open once more thoſe Roſy twins, and ſend 
My Lord your laſt fare —But ice, ſhe Rirs : s 


How isit, Madam— ſpeak comfort | [Kneeling to belp ber, 


Areth. 'Tis not gently done, 
To put me ina miſerable Life, 
And hold me there. 1 prethee let me gs; 
I ſhall do beſt without thee. - 


Emer Philaſter. 


Phil. | was to blame to be ſo much in rage, 
T*11 tell her coolly when and where 1 heard 
This killing Truth. 1will be temperate 
In ſpeaking, and as juſt in hearing. Ha! 
Scorþions, and Baſilisks ! ABLE 

Bell. My Lord, help, help, the Princeſs. 

Areth. | am well. * - 

:Forbear, and leave me. 

Phil, Some good God look down 
And ſhrink my Veins up—what before my Face ! 

Poyſon of Aſps between your Lips ; Diſeaſes 
Be. your beſt Iſſues. Nature make a Curſe 
And throw it on you. | | | 
 Areth. Dear Philaſter, leave | - 
To he inrag'd, and hear me. 
Phil, I have done. 
Not the calm'd Sea, when e/£olus locks up 
His windy Brood, is leſs diſturbed than 1. 
Nay, Arethuſa, VII be calmer ſtill. 
Yes, when my wrongs have laid me in my Grave. 
Say, am I raging now ? 
If twere Mad | ſhould deſire to live ; 
No, feel my Pulſe, and try if you have known 
A Man in a more equal Tune to die. 6g 

Bef. Alas, my Lord. Your Pulſe beats Mad-man's time, 
So does your Tongue. 

Phil. I blame not thee, Bellarjo, 

Thou'haſt done but that, 
Which Gods would have transform'd themſelves to do—— 
-But haſte, thou young perdition, take thy Face 
For ever from my ſight. Fly from my Rage 
Far as the wander'd World can-bear thy ſhame, 
Or yond fair Lamp of bluſhing Heav'n &n light thee, 
For we are two Earth cannot hold at once. 
Bell. For ever from your ſight ; For ever? That 
Dire Yoice of Fate! —-Burif I muſt be gone, 
_ / Permit, niy too dear Lord, theſe bending knees 


PHILASTER I'S 
To leave one parting dying Prayer bebind me. 
Kind Heav'ds, if in your everlaſting 
- You have a Hoard of ſome nacommon Bleflings, 
Show'r 'em on that dear Brow, and ( Oh ) uactoud . 
His ſhaded Peace, and his benighted Reaſon, 
Till the fair Truth of that all beauteous Ingocence 
Shine round his Soul with thouſand thouſand Charms. 
* Yes, thou tooappy Prince, didfſt thou but know 
The Price of that fair Gem, the Wealth thou'rs Lord'of, 
How would thy twining Arms graſp her dear od gry 
And thy fond Lips ws Ao OD 
Fort by my wrongs below, -and hopes « = << 
Earth does not hold 4 Chaſter. So, farewell. [Exit 
Arch. Thou faithfal Heravid of my Fame, farewell, 
But, dear PhilaFer, if thy liſtning Patience 
Has lent a entle Ear to the poor Boy : 
Am I forbid to ſpeak, No, my dear 
With theſe wet Eyes, and thele u ands ; 
With the ſame Vows, and the ſame Heav'n my witneſs, 
Permit me to repeat the ſame true Oracle 3 
Earth does not hold a Chaſter. 
Phil. Feeble Flatterer, 
Why theſe poor Arts? How vainly doſt thon labour 
Id walh thy Erhiop ſhame, Run from aConrt, 
A Father, and a Crown (thon vie diſhonour) * 
To Woods and Shades to meet yourdarling Boy + 
Yet Earth not holds a Chafter /- 
Areth, Meet the Boy.! 
An Accident, meer chance. 
Phil, Chance ! 


Hreth. Chance, blind Chance 
By what direCting Curſe be ſnd ca here - 
M PR Stars canonly tell. 
is true; 1 left a Court, a Crown, and Kilpdvin,” 
-— worthleſs Trifles when 1 loft thy Hearr ; . 
My ſighs and tears for thee led me, "this Wanderer ; £8 
had am 1 thus rewarded / y 
Phil. Fye, no more. Ed wo. & 
They who dare ta Sin ſo black As thine, 
Can talk as fairas thou : The Soul of Treaſon 
 Ne'er wants the Face of Innocence. - 
Hreth. Treaſon? 
Good Gods, is truth ſo-hard to be belicy'd ! i 
Phil. Truth! 
Areth.- By yond Azure Roof, —__ buſes . 
Inhabitants above, - 
My Soul's all ſpotleſs truth... 
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Phil. Oh Arethuſa,” 4 
'Tis eafie tocallH cav'n 3 they talk it- loudeſt, | 
Who think it leaſt——Yes, thou too fair Deluſion, "T0 
- The Syex Sings not Death, though ſhe Qs Death z 
> Andeventhe blackeſt Cloyen-footed Fiend > 
Retains his Voice of Angels. No, ſmooth falſhood, 
Can aery breath, and empty ſounds reſtores _ | 
= The Peace that I have loſt = . 
6p ' * Areth, Then, my poor Heart, 8 
Thou haſt nothing now to do but break and die.” 
Phil. No, Madam, That's my part ; the ſhaft of Death 
Js only leycll'd here. Andif to ul. 
i © My Maſs of wrongs thou haſt one-Grain of -pity, | | 
% Here, Aretbuſa, take this han: Mercy,' [Preſenting his Swerd taker 
| | And guide it to my Heart. X 
Areth.. Kill thee ! 
- Plal. Yes, Kill me. | : 
'It will be wogdrous kind ; and when I ſet 
My reſting Foot beneath yond Roof; of Glory, 
For that dear generous Blow, an aCt ſo kind, | . 
+ 411 Tone. thee my firſt Song in Choires of Angels. 
| ,  Areth. But, oh Philsfter! -Doſt thou know what Death | is! 
+ Phil,-& Minutes pain to cure an Age of -woe.: © -- 
4 Freth. 1s.Death the only cure! No healing Balm 
- For thy ſick mind, but the cold ſleep of Death |! 
Phil. Oh Never, never? No, thou fair deſtroyer, 
| Beyond the Grave there's Peace ; 'on this fide none. 
Areth. But will there be noSlanders : ; 
/ \ No-Jealouſics in th'other World; no ill there? 
+ Phil. None! 
4 Aveth. Then thus to that bleſt World I U lead the way. [Fals on his Sword, 
._F Phil. Horror and Furies. 
"What bas thy. raſh Hand done 7 
Hreth. Sought Peace and .found it. 
The unkind World,gand thy unkinder Jealouſic- 
" Had barr'd alt Joys on Earth, .and therefore what 
'Life has not, - I have woo'd kind Death to give me. pa 
= But Oh, 'my unkind, unbelieving Ng 
£5 x = Shall Ingocent now ! , 
ES - Phil, Innocent 
Thon faireſt whiteneſs, deareſt Pe Martyr, 
- * More Heav'n than all-Heav'n holds. 
- - ftth, Then Tambappy | 
Bot doeswy kind Lord weep! Now you're too good. 
| - Oh my Philaſter, one rich Pearl from thoſe qt 
. Dear Eyes o'er-pays'the worthleſs Life that buys it? | 
- a YOu II _ for ſuch a Purchaſe. 4 


d 


/ 


Phil, 
*.* - Fs — - A 
.. : a 


—_ — 
. 


- 
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Phil. But Oh this crimſon Stream ! Dear all Divine, 


| Eou'dn but thy Death convert an lafidel! 


it. not Death whea it brings back thy Heart. 
For Oh what vaſter Charms ' tis to dye loy'd 
Then to live hated /———-But 1 care no more. 
I wil 

'Faints x; if fhe dyed. 
Phy, And Lwakedamod n arts 6a avs 

She's gone, She's gone. thou Barbarian Brute, 
The faireſt Truth that s. r Mane're wrong'd, 
Has mounted Heav'n to leave eternal Hells, 
The: juſt Reward of an ungrateful Infidel. 
Thon dear Remains 
ol the moſt faithful Love, if from theſe cold 


Ls Guilt as mine dare ſteal a kiſs, 
7 my laſt Crime, and I ſhall Sin no more. { Kneels to kyft ber, 
Extor Bellavio. | 
Bell. Twas too unkind, thou leſs Bellario, 
To leave thy poor Lords Heart wrackt thus, tortur'd : 
And all for a raſh Vow. ” 


'No, I'll return, and fall at his dear Feet, *& 

Ou me ho Tas, —_—— — 

P _ But Death fragrant, 
Oh what eternal Roſes had thoſe dear 
Lips bloom'd, had the fair Tree but lived tb bear 'etn — — 


Look down and fee this juſt purſuing Vengeance. avoir ki Swan 


Bellario bears ie aw. . 
Bell. i 
' ——— Good Gods, my Royal Miſriſs Murder'd 


The faireſt Virtue 
That cer bleft Man, bow has thy Rage rewarded ! 
Phil. Yes how indeed, Bellario! | : 
- Bell, Cruel Prince, : 
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. That ever the Earth bore. 'For which my-Soul -./ | - 
Muſt fink as low in Hel), as that fair Saint x 

Sits hich in Heav'n 
But give me hack that Inſtrument of Death,:: 3 4 
T hat 1 mayrip this bloody Tygers- heart out; © 
A ſacrifice to that dear Martyr'd Innocence. 


Enter Thrafeli, Qleremoots and .'\Woodmen. 


Trafil. What do-we ſee ! 

Phil. A ſight would blaſt a Cannibal... Oh Gentlemen, 
If you have hearts that can weep Blood, now:look down 
And melt *em there. 

Cleremon. Good Gods, the Princeſs Murdet'd: 

Phil. My Arm prevented! Yes:the- Gods'are jaſt . 
By my. ewn hand like an old Roman Fall | 
Had been a Fate to Glorious — No Arethuſa, now 
I'll do thee nobler Juſtice : Jayis:aiid Dungeons ; 
A Headſman and an Ax, Scaffolds and Pinnacles, 
Recorded ſhame, and ever branding 
Come, Sirs, make, ſhort your weeping 
For you haye more important Work todo ; 
Take up that load of Honour, and perform: f 1351-311 co 
This cfuel Duty to your King- $6arthatr. - 11 ; e499.5613 vM t1wC 
Too killing Obje&40;4jmaourning Father : 21 t + VIC 193992 | 
And with her this vile Brand of black Dacvation. i 220M ears 251 woo 
Then for her laſt juſt Riges, the optning Yeins. : fs bei hf | 297 
Of her corſt Murderer, ereft,s Scaffold - © 5 $206 24) 230b gn! 
"High as the Clouds, and fo - Trump-fo, loud, 01.90 373433 | 
" poſlible, the Summgn'd!; 'orld, may 1callie | « 94. UOH?TF iT 1102 297301 
Lopize nanFfecl whd Cr matte idt27 * [5 ncanr Philaſtermad! thr. 

"dants carrying of the QIriawfe 
el (Sola) Way was | + +7 - = x-ii0h e853 MS - 
Of allthis heapef Ryines..:; Poor Fhibeſter, 

Thise's but the Hand, ayd-Swords *is'dam the! Murdiver: 120! d:; 
For, Oh, with one kind wetds, energy 390) 2g 161.0 roy AvA 
How had I ſtopt this hideous-Scene;: N97 2811 bas 2urv fionict dT 
But-is too late, the goldep, Minute's: fled. yr!1 +51 wor! ge frofd 19'9 384T 


Undone Philafter, thy too dear lov'd Headpiu hk -.':59bn warl 297 Aid 
How bavel wrapt in everlaſting Woe / 723 ÞLID Na 
- But is the bitter Draught al! thine! Qq1na//1+ vill i a1 haps I lig 


_ The Druggs, the Gall, end;foyſon; Gi dlpmoranon's IT 7211 10 _ ot 
| mixt it, and muſt drink more deep thanthee. 1s! 001 165qt 03 220N0) wel! 
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Enter Dioi, Fad li Nt & 152 ual 

#4762 aproetes Sar? 1A .nnY 
0 UIateA 

Thre,”He Princeſs dead ! Ang by Philefer'shand 154] 

AY, Netegad phat's works to-y igld kim(&- a Prin £015 not 
To run int aws of yawning Death, me 07/4 
His offer*d Throat ſotame a Sacrifice] u-;:5} 5160 7: 12 m5 107 12H att 
Cler. Ay Gentlemen, given up ins the-Harkts 0) ol 94 03 ard'4 


Of the enraged King, whoſe threatning-Arm of ages 
Hangs o'er his Head like a prodigious Meteor: o 211n9tt 2 01D 2:13 +2 
' And now too late 3 wagons pe me. mr ad? 826 bigl? 
Alas, what oye: 2040 woTl :.5iw rl63 121; ain 77 9B Gt Dn A 
Thra. Ho Truly none at all 4 y(13 tadiot : 935l012b c9* 2vsl bo 
Nay, were there bopes, las not *4emld 1-101 col »ldon vaT. 
Is there that Sword wou'd ſtrike for: bis feſiynranbe-i Ia tains $531 tet 2edT 
That himſelf has not chain'd the. hand- als 6 boo. 1 and 
Has 1iot his own accuſing Tangue-ſo blackend; bits, .5r13 Aciow 1.4 vid. > 
Painted her Murder with a face @ (2a8hiti 9/tsd nila f7 no 
As luVs his fleeping Friends inte-s war to bas s bat Ui # £207 $1201 
Till ſcarce their Pity wakes to mougy-himdoft Lin 2414 203 1iew ylno 167 
A Womans Death / A Deed of that diſhongued : 44012 03 57190) 177 Rang re 
Dijon. Diſhonour /—— Holdqp Maſters; yowire's lice v-Cl -/\ar 114 
Too hot, and run too faſt——— He has killdd/Womanj:.:, ,mwoarnld uo 7 
True ; and the ſtory ſounds yy >= ae el93 12 Yo 2ulodl 2 i bail I Y 
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es and her!  :» my i ark it 
All RR all Saint? 2 2nggoT 8 oO gureniq o110e 
Dion. All Rage, all Frenzy. (-! has Qaidaraz>s: 13 910M 2;aT 
The common Lunacy of, doating Fo9E to: 3 idrob poi; if blue) 
» Honour 


PHIL ASTER 


Honour and Vengeance ſtruck the noble blow, 
And whining Love denies it.. To-be 
He wrongs himſelf and Us, and all Mankind, 

 And*tis high time to undeceive the Wortd. þ 

Now, Gentlemen, if I've ſpoke Reaſon. —s - * Ne 

Cler. Reaſon ! = bk. 4 
By this fair Light you breath the voice of Oracles, 

Which every honeſt heart cuſthear nd re reverence. . 

Dios, Say, are-we Mer then! \ b 

Thr3. All that Hands and Hearts 
Reſoly'd, can be, we are. Philefter's ſafety 
Is that great Cauſe will Arin the Gods to joyn us. 

T_ Enough'my Friends, Cone to wy Arms. [ Embracing. ® 
No, King . py SY 
The Head you aim at coſt more ſetthn | 
Than to be loſt ſo fligbtly. 1f:ir 1 off, 180g gtiowis! 

' Like a wild overflow that ſhakes down pg 91001 
Cracks the ſtrong Hearts of Pines,: whoſe Cable Roots, © 
Held outa' thouſand Storms, a thouſand Thunders ; 


, takes whole ng, Towns, Np; 


lays 
Thy noble Head, bury theLives « 
That ſhall bleed with thee in th oitols Baines, 
Thra, Lead on, thou Genius of onr Swords. 
n Troſal, haſte jok heals Mitte cells 
Yau, e inſtantly to 
RIS, 
rv (20 1% 114A 
Tocall * 'em forth to Glory: Souls ſo brave WW. 
Will make Day ſmile, to ſee *em ſhine in Arms. 
You Clerement, haſte to the Royal Cittadel. SEL 
You'll find the Bolts of Steel, and Gmtev'of Braſh 01 Y | e 
Will allfiy open at Phileer's Name; | þ £5 
For me,: my Poſt ſhall be tattend his Perſon, 
And watch the Motions'of his hangry Hunters. 
Now all retire 3 a_Royal Headto ſave, 
- Puſh your fair Cauſe, and Fortune Crown the Brove: [Zona Thrafelin, 
A «v4 Cleretmont. 


Enter King, an Attendants. 


Xing, Hold, hold, my burſting Heart, and drowning Eyes. 
- has as. Arethaſa ! Lend me, 


tying God, a Tongue gs vent my Groans. 
This e then execrable !- Philaſter, 


/ ->CouldRhou do this. | Could the rich Veins of Kings, | noma oil 


Too ſhallow &re ear nadir A Iam 200 mes 
Lead forth that Monſter to his ſpeedy doom. 
Dion. So ſpeedy ! no, too-haſty King yau'll find a ankdhed tee es Work 


Enter Philaſter Guarded, ' - 


Phil. Sir, you are 'd he” 
To call me forth to Juſtice. And behold: : | | 
Your:Summons are obey'd. - 

King, Oh my weak Eye-balls. 

How can 1 look upon that Face of Horror! | 


| For know, thou bold Demande 
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Phil, Yes, how indvdF ft —--92. 15 42>: AsyoA No atod vor? 
Kino. Thou gin » Fog mo rrINY .nemgasH k bas eric fl A 

But why do 1 ſeek we iwoW .s dluld blow ldingsO 2. 

A Name, too deepfor FfoA gaidls 112xd3 arr bluoW 

Say: then, thou all vu e-Cruelty Aavortired of zbauwow 13'0 lword brif 

What haſt thou done ! - n97: ; BadO grilli 503 nas} oven roy 117 
Phil. Say firſt, Thou bold Txonflery1001d Tit to nb150 189b 2200 38 T 

How darſt thou ask that Queſtion41804 bliw ziila 1o zaevT 27 yd bayoor 114 
King. Dare! | | lis ai ,23189H leyol ftanod ym 82 ba. 
Phil, Dare ask it ! | T9b1UM babro2ſ9t Io ebn929. 1 Ttzoeld $3T 

Bar 08 Dbinowl) t2d3 912112 2 

To make thee the $Dv6q3s) 23l2inot7)) 918 919791 oY ok 

Which art thou ſure thou'rt Man enough to hear me? = 200 2d <1; 14 
King. Thou Counſe''ſt well. Indeed, 1 vnghtt@dmMet 3 ! &H yi 

All the moſt fortified Reſolves about me, - "ie oy und 

The ſummon'd ſtrength of my whole guarded Heart ———<205d 2 I 

To hear this diſmal Tale. 3 02 (NC Uo EAT yi 
Phil. Then hear and Tetable.. 55.69% nislg 9Vi2 03 ,ie. no2T od 

Oh King, thou hadſt a BeaWeous : 8275G 6 Noi gv'vot 

Each common Flower, and every Gar 208 2quri2q wold &-yd baA 

May boaſt that name Beauty ! __46 ba 237t2d es , yins!/ os 

A piece io lovely, that the whole GRwlif@aW its! 03 qu banil nadw mA 12919 

Divinity that form'd it, when it mingled T2 \ voy 11923 an; 321 39Y 

Her dazling Compounds, dropt it ſelf into « 31510! 2n8ton7 Loh ak 

The Mould; and mixt the God' to fiath 4459505041. 3503 5d 21902 a5 bow 


Dion, All Raptures ! _ ! binor! of alive} 10; ea3620vbA-bns er2brol9 
Phil. Then for her Vertn67 gg ThooWebdroayy mike "aA ye 26113 209 
Her rich fair Soul 9My ; hag albi 1279v97 gods - bevH yodT 


O Virtue, Virtue, thy Celeſtia)@hyfwhtÞ ye biroW goigbyt off3 Nig 161 


was that all Original ran are 975112 el : 285qt 22105021g00 yHuilg2/, 
Wonder fr ſet up by Priding Heavy 552 (404% 2s dzid bn yid dgoorT ) 
Fort Homaging Worlds to kneel 0-2 ce 21d ziri3 19v09 01 
That radiant Temple of Abgalith Trgeh! bs Loa, 910q diw i814 d3iV/ 


Has this Rebellious Infideldeſtroy'd. «*f1quaiq4 no yel uhinany) 203 2di.l 
But, baſte, dull King, thy di6Wf&Thilader fetpRy abM 35510 225m 2s fore 
The lond Tongu'd Cries of tioſ6 weighting roms; 12129121.4 wolladi oo 
Demand that ſwifteſt executing Aﬀfttul.cu22J 21, £3 7931a0lM 3503 ri3101 bao.) 
Her pugiſht Murderery King Ly gail yitsd 003 con ! ybeogto2 nit 
end 133tclhd4 wwi 
28G 9168 UO7. 312 nl 
91s} 03. fot 5 12 oT 
b'y3do 91s enommugutey 
2ilgd-942. 1699 ym 0O' qRF 
ord 22.2987 2607 6041 4060! { 282) woH 
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? 3822} 0: eninsd £54721 wor .nack 
5vEit-n15g-wo.! 8 NO hve 6 261 288 
Enter RBeltario. * | mn Aoliv T7 
Bell. Yes, Royal Sir, uctyoT tis.» radii i405: oy Hretog as 0; 
Her puniſht Murderer. #4 wings % 3; als m7 bn. 
Phyl. Ay Boy, if he can puniſh bim3: ifall-:l/ 1 01/1991] 6 04 
_The Impotent weak Rods of feeble Vengeance, Foils the P 
Earth has it to —_ \ Hell to give i&himy- 1 
Bell; Yes, Sir, i weight.of angry Kings, 7 2 i | 
Axes or Gibbets, all the ſwiftRevenge) 7; _ Tit | 
For uy dear >a Blood can expiate in 1! | 2zul 
Thoſe ever gaping wounds : Arm, Arm, your Bolts, won 14 NS 
For this deteſted Head, the vile Belria, + 1.) + - y 


# 
_ ew 


. : 
TY EE ITED FYTLHL 


Phil. Bellario ! Sayſt thou, + "bv... | 16 M b 43 
Bell. Moſt wrong'd Princes; Belpring io 107101) 10 f3hod aiotls co fotut 
Thy lovely Princeis Murderer ; ths! 1B x3159!5C bliw WET 


With all his Maſs:of Quilt: gyodocw 2id dim 320) checd 
King. Good GadsJofidarjiaoy ono) yoiawry bog NIGHT ming 271709 bak 
Phil. What means this allamazing \Wariddy? Godsf 1,101 127 LAN 

Is there a Goodneſs in the World/{o Prbdigit—-: 7 = illow! HIT 

Oh King ! I've liv'd too lang i This, genrous Boy: bas ni lie 3g 

Would take Death from mega 6: Union 1292 28: fared VM 
Bell, Ha! What ſays my LordIsnoM aillinofts 1883 ,2urt gaiaid} YO 
Phil, That dear all prodigy prings it» ſweet>{ngoceiiceg 3:17 21£:b 1d git 

A bleating Lamb to ſave a bloated" Dyger!):1/ zid 515} 07 - yoll nnobacdly 2 


Bell. How, my dear Lord? © 1900) 2uodb. d- 2112 2twer! 
Phil. Oh do not talk, Bellario, - vb balid ooh hh 
Quick, ſend me'to my Death : Remember, King, .5v0.1 yaigsr exvitiagtsT 

Your Daughter's Murderer. | mA of! Ad% 
Bell. My noble Lord, 22310 fis fart 114 


Oh whither does your headlong tranſport rand 4. 070.1 ,990 1 '4 
Thou, thou her Myggeren! 1i2 13 : nldarsblib Laſt ons £01 LIT | 
. Phil, No more | no more! —_—_ Yai 2213 Us: 
I ſhall be ſhot from Heaven, as now tebþs lio2 e20b 2d zo hk 
If hos RE his apebanen end tfav iis 161 pes ct v16T A 
Bell, Did you e're | calnritemedbÞbd 151 ,zi2 ao null 
Gods how he talks! (Vy; we bapes ancd:Fantdajs?! Avg 1 
My King, my Lords, ſpea ice Rrebſony——112 .9iftul cf 
Nay common Senſe be the fair hd ytineed woy b 151: 26s alive od | 
The great Philaſter ſo much Royal Honour * CorabY ths 287 
For 'him to Murder Women. That unpriucely, 2qod 1 ,1i2 woA nit 
Nay that unmanly blow ! Yes, arid to kill _ .b*n2qo 21s 29yA bas 2264 10 
The only Darling |dol of his Soul ! ebnoin4 yeu {22 Y ntR -* 
Could he do- this 2; 20U0Y 326) 2Sighe—ticyfrt co; brooft ave 234d TS 
4& Dion, 
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Dion, Now Truth begins. to ſpeak ? y 
Bell. Bux for a wicked Boy, a Low-born-ſlave, 
'The vileſt rubbiſh outcaſt the World, 
bs er r a6 the baſe Veins that hold it, 
baniſhr, and turn'd out to ſtarve——— 
,For ry andy with Gall, and burſt with Poyſon, 
_ _ rage of my rm Paeys 
(4) ea ro m IS. y_ 
Me to at A : 
Phil. Hold, hold, _—_ Boy; 
Dear lovely Thief; thou Ca icrinoriy Innocence. 
Gods! wilt thou rob me of the power 20 die? 
This is too mych . Bellario, 
. Bell Ay, now hear, him, - | 
© Now he ſpeaks plain, he warts the power to die: 
_ of his dear Murder'd Princeſs, 
- | -Hege fret theſe beitxof horror through his Soul 3 
Till wild Deſpair, and 'hisdiftrated Love, * 


TOE Md ache 
yawning Graves'to her. 
os kt Verhold, then Lind dotuton: Stop, Oh ſtop, 
Tilt fol Toxrent of confounding Goodneſs, | 
Or, [ ſhall fink and drown. . And King, Oh King, 
If Earth wes ever honour'd wa | Mot! 
$f eye that aſtoniſhe Mortals {ff — 


dazzle but toView,: behold ?ern there ; .' 


> Gilg blind rag 


5H Nt 1.391, 


Dien. Now 


{4 


Sir, 1 L hope .; yy [4 1516" amo} 13'Y:: ſ 
Your Ears and Eyes are are opert'd. 14.02 408 oxy ! wo! 
- wy Friends, 
pf Theſe Ears have heard too mugh——ſize that Young Ruffien, . 


Senſe to Tombs and Charnels ; 
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jon; Ay, now-the righteous Voice of Juſtice ſpeaks. 

King. And k, to Death, to Death with'the black flaye. 
Phil, Gods, | can hold no longer ! Ob Bellario, 

If thou muſt Dye, ſuch Truth, ſuch Honour dye ; 

Let theſe Embraces be thy Execotioners! 

Theſe twining Arms, and ſtifling Kiſſes kill thee. , 

Oh thou dear / all Divine. Now Gentlemen, | 

If there be Cruelty enough amongſt you 

To ”m a Javlin at this ſacred Breaſt, 

Strike through both Hearts; for by yond fair Eterviiy 

I'll not out live the hour ſuch Virtue bleeds. 


Enter Meſſinger. 


Meſſ. Hold, Royal Sir ; inftead of Tragick Scaffolds, 
And Mourning Scenes of Death, prepare for Jubilees. 
Your Beauteous Daughter Lives. 

Phil. My Princeſs Lives! 

Bell, Nay then, juſt Heav'n / — 

King. Oh thou ſweer Voice of Triumph, 

Repeat that joyful ſound. 

HMeſj. The Princeſs Lives, 

King. Lives! | 

Ae. Though her loſs of Blood, her Wound and Griefs, 
O'th' two the deeper blow, all join'd together, 

Too rude ſhock for 9 weak Female Heart, 
Had chain'd up Life; by the Induſtrious care 
Of her Aſſiſting Slave's recovered and reſtored, 
She ſafely breaths and Lives. 


Enter Second Meſlinger. 


2 Meſſ. Yes Sir, ſhe lives, 
And to preſerve that Life ſhe holds, by all 
The tyes of King and Father, She conjures you 
To check all angry thoughts againſt the Innocence 
Of her Dear Lov'd Philaſter ;, for 'twas only 
By her own Hand ſhe Bled. 

King. By her own Hand / | | 

Phil. Since that fair Oracle Lives, and bluſhing Truth 
At laſt will ſpeak, by her own Hand ſhe fell. 

2 Mefſ. And Sir, ſo ſtrong her Love, fo great's her fears 
For her too dear Philaſter's threatning danger, 
That on her bended Knees ſhe does beſeech you 
To bring that guarded Life ſafe to her Arms. 

H King. 
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| Xing. Oh Love, What is thy Power | But quick, Philefter,,. - 
Oh bes us by with all the Ns ru, PROT: LH 
To Embrace that Darling Fair ? | 


The Scene opens, and diſequers Archgh ed. on « Faxch, 
who enters forward, led by heed: Ck 
Areth. My Lord, my Life. EAHA 
Phil. Dear Angel gueſt, thou beanteons ReſurreQiog,. 
Let my bent Knees, and graſping Arms receive thee. 
King. Oh Arethuſa, does thy happy Father . . 
Once more Embrace thee ! what a Scene of wonders, 
Has mighty Love this day perfarm'd ! But oh 
Too Faithful, and too Generous Philaſter, 
Here take thy Honour, and thy Tryth's reward, 
And with her the Succeſſion to my Crown. 
Freth. This charming voice of Life —— 
Phil, Oh my kind King, 
| How ſhalll ever pay thee for this bleſſing ! 
Nos bending Knees, Altars, nor Hecatombs -————- 
King. Oh Prince no more, I cannot hear this langygge: 
For I have heap'd that world of grief upon thee ; 
Wrong'd both your Virtuous loves, that, oh my Children, 
. Learn to forgive me firſt, and then to thank me. 


Enter Rabble, «nd Pharamend Priſongz. 


4, Long live Philafter, the brave Prince Philafter: 
"Phil. 1 thank. you - wb Gr : But why are theſe 
Rude weapons brought abroad to teach your Hands- 

Uncivil Trades ? 

Capt. My Royal Roſiclear, 

We are thy Myrmidons, thy Guard, thy Roarers, 
And when thy Noble Perſon is in danger ; 

Thus do we clap our ruſty Murrions. on, 

" And trace. the ſtreets in Terrqr : 1x it. Peace, 
Thou 44zrs of Men? 1s the King ſociable 
And bids thee live! if not, we are thy Caſtle. 

Phil. Oh hold, forbear this impious profanation / 
The King's all Gog-like good. ; and. for-ine, Gentlemen, 
1.2m, what | deſire to be, your-Friend; 

I am what | am prong. t9.be, your Prince. 

Phar,, Sir, there is ſome Humazity in: you, 
You have a noble Soul; forget, my name, 
And know my miſery; ſet me ſafe aboard 
Fro= theſe wild Cannibals, 2rd-as I live, 


FI 
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I'll leave the Land for ever. | 
Phil. Deliver me the Prince, I'll warrant you 
I ſhall be old enough tb fitd my fafety. 
Now my good friends return home to uo Houſes, 
And know there ſhall be ing in my Power 
You may deſerve, but you ſhall have your wiſhes: 
Continue ſtill your Love, and for an Earneſt 
* Drink this. "A Fer 
All. Long mayſt thou lire brave Prince. [ Exenrit Showing. 


Phil. And for you Prince of Spain, you have ſtill leave 
To make an honourable Voyage home : | 
And if you will go furniſhs to your Realm 
With fair Proviſion, I do ſee a Lady 
Methinks would gladly bear you company. 

How do you like this pitce ? 

Megr. He likes it well - 

For he has try'd it, Sir, and found it worth 
His Princely liking : But, thou unkind Prince, 
Can ſhame remain perpetually in me, 

And not in others ; or have Princes ſalves 
To cure ill names, that meaner People want ? 

Phil. _ = you / —_ | 

Megr. You muſh get another Ship 
To bear the Princets and the Boy together; 

Others took me, and I took her and him, 
At what all Women may be ta'ne ſometimes. 
'Ship us all four, my Lord, we can endure 
Weather and Wind alike. 

Phil. Oh thou black Envy / 

Is thy lofernal Fire-brand never quench'd ? A 

Bell. Sir, let that work be mine. Thou vileſt Creature ! F. 
Permit this Lord to talk with me alone, 

And 1 will atrer truths, ſhall with a breath 
Confound the ſhame of this malicious Woman, 
My Lord. 

Dion. Why ſpeak'ſt thou not ? 

-Bell, Know you this face my Lord ? 

Dion. No! 

Bell. Have you not ſeen it, nor the like ? 

Dion. Yes, | have ſeen the like, but readily 
I know not where, 

Bell. 1 have been often tald 
In Court of one Expbraſia, a Lady Re, 
And Daughter to you, betwixt whom and me, -- 
They that would flatter my bad Face, wou'd ſwear 


* There 
H 2 | 
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There was ſuch near reſemblance, that we two 
Conld not be known aſunder, dreſt alike. 
Djox.' By Heav'n and ſo there is; nay, and thou ſpeakſt 
As like her as thou look'ſt: 1Is't poſſible ! . 
Oh lee me gaze upon thee ! art thou ſhe? 
Where wert thou born ? 
Bell. In Syracuſe. 
Dion. What's thy Name ? 
Bell, Euphraſia, 
Dion, Oh my ſhame! Now all's diſcovered. 
Kg. What is diſcoverd Sir ? 
Dion, Her Vertue.and my Shame ! 
It isa Woman, | | 
Phil. How! Say that again, 
Dion, It is a Woman. 
King, Lay hold upon that Lady. #{ To Meera] 
Phil. It is a Woman ! —— Oh my Areths ſa, 
Thy fair and vertuous Name ſhall live to Ages, 
In ſpite of all Hells malice. 
King, But ſpeak You, 
W here lies his Shame ! 
Bel. lam his Daughter, 
Areth. The Gods are juſt, 
Dion. 1 dare accuſenone, but before you two 
The vertue of our Age, I bend my knee 
For Mercy. 
Phil. Take it freely, for | know, 
Though what thou didſt was indiſcreetly done, 
'T was meant well. . 
Areth. And for me | have the Power 
To Pardon Sins as oft as any Man - 
Has Power to wrong me. 
Phil. Bur Bellario, 
(for | muſt call thee ſtill ſo,) tell me why 
Thou didſt conceal thy Sex, it wasa fault, 
A Fault Bellario, though thy other Deeds 
Of Truth out-weigh'd it. All theſe Jealonſies 
Had flown to nothing, it thou hadſt difcovered 
What now we know. 
Bell. My Father would oft ſpeak 
Your Worthand Yirtue, and as I did grow 
More and more apprahenſive, I did thirſt 
To ſee the Man fo praiſed. But yet all this 
Was but a Maiden longing to be loſt, 
As ſoonas found, till fitting in my Window 
Printing my thoughts in Lawn, 1 ſaw a God 


Ithougtt 
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[ thought, but it was you enter'd ovr Gates, 
Then was I call'd away to entertain you. 
Never was Pleaſure ſure that equall'd mine. 
You left a kiſs upontheſe Lips which I. _: | 
Will keep from = for ever. When you were gone 
I grew acquainted with my Heart and ſearched 
What ſtird it ſo; Alas, I found it Love. 
Yet far from an impure defire, for cou'd I but have lired' 
In preſence of you, 1 had had my end. | 
For this | did delude my noble Father 
Witha feind Pilgrimage, and dreſt my ſelf 
In habit of a Boy. And for l knew 
My Birth no match for you, I was paſt hope 
Of that high Bliſs. And underſtanding well 
That when I made diſcovery of my Sex 
I cou'd not ſtay with you, I made a Vow 
By all the moſt Religious things a Maid 
Could call together, never to be known 
Whilſt there was hopes to hide me from men's Eyes ; | 
Then fate I by the Fount, where firſt you took me up. 
King. Search out a Match through my whole Kingdoms, 
And I will pay thy Dowry ; and thy ſelf» |, | 
Will well deſerve him. 
Bell. Never, Sir will 1 
Marry; it isa thing within my Vow. 
But if I may haveleave to ferve the Princeſs, 
And ſee the Virtues of her Lord, and her, 
I ſhall have _ to live, 
Areth. Yes live with me, 
Live free as | do, ſhe that loves my Lord 
With thy chaſt flame, 
Curſt be that Wife that hates her. 
Phil. I grieve ſuch Vertue ſhould be laid in Earth 
Withont an Heir. Hear me my Royal Father, 
Think not to takeRevenge on that baſe Woman z 
Her Malice cannot hurt us : Set her free 
From all but Shame and Sin. 
King. Set her at Liberty, 
But leave the Court for ever. You Prince Pharamond 
Shall have ſafe CondaCt home. 
Phil. Yes, Pharamond return, | ; 
Back to thy Spain ;, till then Iam thy friend. 
But when we meet again - For we ſhall meet 
Phar, Yes, let me meet thee Prince, meet thee to bid 
Thy native Arragon once more call thee Lord, 
For Oh ! Thou baſt varquiſh'd me : 
= Such: 
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riog Virtue 
Hermon back thy Crown. 
. And now bleſt Pair, 


jors Joray ops your Bapds In one Tajoy, Phiſh 
Whatave I call mine. 


Let Princes learn 
By this to Rule the Paſſions of their Blood, 
For what Heay'n Wills, can never be withſtood. 


EPILOGUE, 
Spoken by a Girle. 


Adies, to ſupplicate our Plays ſucceſs, | 
- Hither I am ſent, a ſmall Embaſſadreſs. 
Once our Philaſter was a Lady's Play ; 
" And if in the_laſt Age ſo warm a Ray . 

Prom that high Sphear the glittering Boxes ſhin'd, 
Shall Beauties bright Succeſhon be leſs kind ! 
If he pleas'd then, he muſt your Favour ſhare : 
For Goodneſs is entaiF'd upon the Fair. - 
1 would implore the Mens ſweet kindueſs too : 
But I'm too Tong for their dear ſmiles to ſue. * 
Befide, what hopes has my weak Eloquence, 
My ſlender Oratory, feeble Senſe ! c 
Perkbaps I may ſpeak Reaſon -----three Tears hence. 
Then a ſoft Story whiſper d in your Far, I 
World be a Tale you wou'd be glad to hear. 
However though I am too young a Face, 
Kind Gallants, in your Eyes to hope for Grace: 
Tet for once let me my requeſt obtain ; 
F beg this Play may live, nor let me beg in vain, 
Nay Sirs, if nothing elſe your ſmiles can buy, 


Be but ſo kind, out of meer Policy, - . 
To grant me my firſt ſuite ; On theſe Conditions, LOVE. 
That 1 may one Day grant you your Petitions. =" 
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